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IN THE RANKS. 



THE CLODD m A MAT SKT. 

Kathie Alston stood by the open window .one 
May moTniog drawing m long breatlia of sweet, 
dewy air, fragrant with pine and cedar and the 
young grasses that were drying their still moist 
blades in the shining sun. How beautiful the pic- 
ture was that spread itself out before her ! An- 
other long, lovely summer. It seemed only like 
a little dream since last May. There bad been 
the gardenit^ with Uncle Bobeit and Mr. Mor- 
rison, the drives and walks, the delightful toor 
down the river, the pleasant visits of friends, and 
many, many joys. Could any summer ever bo 
quite so happy again ? 

" What makes my little girl so grave 1 " asked 
tie well-known kindly voice. 
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10 IN THE BANES. 

"0 Uncle Eobert ! Waa I -grave? I am sure 
I felt very happy, I was only thinking." 

He smiled a little as he took het hand. 

" Thinking of all the sweet and -wonderful things 
that have happened since you came home," she 
went on, in a low tone, "and almost asking my- 
self if any were left for this sammer. But there 
will always he flowers and sunshine, and some- 
thing to do for ourselves and others, I suppose. 
Only I am curious to know what it can be." 

"Then you do not b^in to &ncy that your 
work is all done ? ** and an odd smile hovered 
about Uncle Eobert's face. 

" I think it can hardly be," and she smiled with 
a puzzled expression. "I don't mean lessons and - 
music practices, but it jteeraa as if all the people 
who used to need me had found some other help. 
Aunt Euth is so well, and Jane does all the little 
errands for mamma that I used to ' do, and Mr. 
Meredith has almost recovered, — besides he has 
dear Jessie, — and Ethel's papa has come home. 
Everything happened just right, — did it not?" 

"God seemed to be keeping watch over us in a 
peculiar manner through the winter. Ou; spring 
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might have been very different, even though birds 
sang and flowers blooraed." 

There was a little thrill of thankfulness in Ka- 
thie'a heart. She was learning what was meant 
by the scriptural injunction, " In everything give 
thanks." Not to save all her mercies and pleas- 
ures to h\irry over in a brief prayer at bedtime, 
but to think of them as they came, hour by hour. 
Neither did the old ones slip out of her mind. 
And this morning it seemed such a dear and 
infinite blessing that Mr. Morrison had nob been 
called upon to die in her uncle's stead, and that 
Mr. Meredith was almost his olden self again. No 
evil had happened to them or theirs, though many 
a home in the land had been filled with mourn- 
ing. 

Then her thoughts veered round a little, as if 
bh)wu about by the fresh south-wind. 

"In another month Bob will be home," she said. 
"I shall be so glad to see b'"i I wonder if it 
will all seem natural to him." 

"I am quite anxious to see him myself. In- 
deed, I have been thiukii^ of takii^ a little jour- 
ney to Clifton HalL Why, we have not had our 
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12 IN THE BANKS. 

usual letter this week I He could not have writ- 
tea on Monday, even. But he has been such a 
T^ular correspondent that we must not be too ex- 
acting." 

TJnde Eobert required of his nephew that he 
should write home once a week, even if the letter 
only contained three lines. "Then we shall have 
no anxiety about you," he said, " and you can 
surely find fifteen minutes or more to devote to 
us once in seven days," 

In the main Bob had done pretty well Some- 
times, it is true, his episUes were models of brevity, 
but school-boys generally have their hands fuH 

Kathie and Uncle Bobert went in-doors at the 
sound of the bieakfast-belL Freddy was there, as 
bright as a new pink ; and tidy Jaiie Maybin, with 
her apron snowy white, came in to wait upon the 
table. Kathie smiled inwardly, rememberii^ 'her 
friend Ada's strictures upon style and fashioa 

"This surely would suit her," she thought. 
■ "We have not heard from Robert this week," 
exclaimed Mrs. Alston, after the coffee had been 
poured. 

" Kathie and I were just talking about it" 
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"It is veiy stiat^e. You do not think he can 
be sick?" 

"0 no, it is only a boyish freak of delay. 
Boys always haVe so much on hand, you know." 

"And I have a great horror of children being 
sick at boanJing-schooL" 

. " Do not alaun yourself needlessly, Dora " ; and 
Uncle Robert smiled cheerfully. 

Seeing that, Kathie's fears melted into thin air, 
and were lost amid a dozen glad childish thoughta 
. "I bad half resolved to take a trip to Clifton 
Hall," he announced presently. 

"I wish you would," returned Mrs. Alston. 

Eathie gathered a choice bouquet and started for 
BchooL Mrs. Alston and Aunt Buth busied them- 
selves about household afiTairs, and Uncle Eobert 
went over to the vilh^e. The mail came in at 
twelve, so he waited awhile. No letter from the 
boy. But what was this directed in a stiff, plain 
band, with a Westbury postmark? 

He opened it with a little fear, it must be con- 
fessed. Not the much-dreaded illness, however, 
but a rather startling announcement. The few 
prefatory remarks were of no import, but these 
lines filled him with pain and surprise : — 

[■.a.wi=,€oO^IC 



14 IN THE BANES. 

"Your nephew, I grieve to say, has been im- 
plicated in so grave a misdemeanor that expul- 
sion is hardly severe enough punishment. It will 
end in this; but I wish very much to see you, as 
my efforts to bring him to any degree of peni- 
tence or confession have been utterly unavailing. 
It seems that he holds the whole secret, but he 
refuses to name any of his accomplices. Think- 
ing that you, perhaps, might have more authority 
or power, I request the favor of your presence at 
yonr very earliest convenience." 

It was a sudden and painful shock. They had 
all thought Eob going on so nicely. To be ex- 
pelled from school in his first year would be a 
deep disgrace. His uncle could only think of 
some terrible altercation, in which Eob's hot tem- 
per had led him to give an unfort;unate blow, that 
might be followed by serious consequences. 

He debated awhile whether he should inform the 
family. In that event they would be prepared for 
the worst; but, on the other hand, it might be 
possible to lead the boy to penitence and a better 
mind, and perhaps he might induce Dr. Goldthwaite 
to retain him until the close of the term. 
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THE pLOUD IN A MAT SKY. 15 

He &iaUy decided upon a middle comse. When 
he reached home, he simply aaid to Kfrs. Alston, 
" Dora, I have had a noto from Dr. Goldthwaite, 
and there haa been some trouble in the school I 
suppose this is why Bob has not written. The 
doctot wishes to see me, and I shall start for 
"Westbury this afternoon." 

" Eobat ! what is it ? I was almost sure — " 

"He did not explain. Some boyish frolic, I dare 
say. You will see me back in a day ot two, 
and know all" 

She had it in her heart to wish that she bad 
never consented to Rob's going away from home. 
But some time he would have to try the world 
without a mother's watchful eyes, and it appeared 
unkind to blame this most generous brother. 

"Do not fret about it," he said, cheerily. "It 
may be bettor for Eobert to suffer now for thoi^bt- 
less and foolish -deeds, than to bear a heavier bur- 
den hereafter." 

Kathie only knew that Uncle Eobert had gone 
to Westbury. She devoted most of the afternoon 
to a little gem of Beethoven's that she knew he 
admired, and then 'helped Freddy with his garden- 
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plot, — in which, as usual, he was to raise imheard- 
of wonders, and Hannah was to buy all the v^e- 
tablea. 

Uncle Eobert, in the mean while, pursued his 
journey in a thoi^htful state of mind. He was 
a good deal disappointed, for, when Eob'a first 
months had passed so creditably, he had, in a 
measure, ceased to be particularly anxious about 
him. Kow he asked himself if, amid all the rush 
of incidents during the winter, he had failed in 
any duty, let the boy slip too far out of his mind, 
or trusted him too much alone. He had promised 
to be a father to these fatherless children, and 
they needed love and watchfulness as well as 
what his money could give them. 

It was evening when he arrived at Clifton HalL 
He had not stopped for supper; for he would have 
been unable to BwaUow a mouthful The nearer 
he came the more active grew his fears. There 
were a few loungers in the spacious hall, but the 
servant ushered him at once into the Doctor'a 
room. Many a poor culprit had gone thither 
trembling and shakii^ and not a few in the 
spirit of daring bravado. The furniture was plain. 
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covered with russet leather, the floor oaken, and 
the great desk bad a stern, uncommunicative look. 
The walls, to be sure, were decorated with some 
odd and quaint omamenta, most of them gifts from 
friends and pupils. 

Dr. Goldthwaite entered in a few moments. 
He was rather stiff and formal, and looked every 
inch a pedagogue.' But one caught a lit^e twin- 
kle and softness in his gray eye now and then, 
and more than one man of the world had made 
a pilgrimage hack to this little den of the Doctor 
for the sake of love and memory. The years that 
had frosted his hair and wrinkled his face bad 
not withered the stem- but kindly heart. 

" Mr, Conover ! I am glad to see you, sir," 

The two grasped hands as people always do 
when a touch of sorrow or paiu is hidden in the 
clasp. 

"I came immediately. I cannot tell you how ■ 
your tidings pained ma My nephew's conduct 
had appeared satisfactory, so far as we heard," 

There Uncle Eobert paused. He knew there 
were many things in school life that never came 
to the ears of parents or guardians. 
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18 HI THE RANKS. 

"Yes. He was doing very well. Believe me, 
I am sorry, most sorry, that such a thing should 
liave happened. And I could have pardoned it 
sooner if he had not been so obstinate." 

Dr. Goldthwaite began to pace the room. Some- 
thing in Mr. Conover's face touched him with a 
secret pain. 

" I hope the consequences wiH not be more se- 
rious to any one else than to himself," Mr. Cono- 
ver replied, gravely. 

"They will be very serious to one person. No 
r^rets, nor even money, can ever make amends. 
Mr. Conover, I would not have had this happen 
for a whole year's income ; nay, more. And though 
the sufferer is only a poor old black man, the 
deed was just as shameful and terrible." 

The Doctor's face flushed with excitement as he 
paused for a moment in his walk 

"Excuse me," he said. "I feel strongly in such 
matters as these. I have always tried to restrain 
my boys from any act of wanton cruelty, even to 
dumb brutes. I never considered it a prerogative 
of birth or wealth, and certainly no addition to the. 
character of a gentleman." 
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THE CLOUD IN A MAT SKY. 19 

Undo Robert grew more anxious with every 
breath. " Will you tell me what it ia ? " he 
asked, interrupting the Doctor. 

" Pardon my nervous incoherence, and believe me 
that I do feel sincerely sorry to be compelled to 
prefer such chaiges against a boy who has hith- 
erto stood very fair, Now that the days are so 
long, the boys have an hour in the evening out 
of doors, — from seven until eight. Lost Saturday 
evening they had planned some mischief, it seems. 
They are not allowed to go off the grounds during 
this hour. Old Ccesar, who has a cottage just 
a Mule below the extreme southern point of the 
grounds, and does much of the rough outdoor 
work, is often made the butt of some joke. He is 
a firm believer that the end of the world is fast 
approaching, and it seems that some of the boys 
made a figure, ' clothed it in white, and stood it 
against the doorway in such a manner that it 
must fall into his arms as he opened the door. 
It had been already ignited, and of course it 
blazed up, nearly frightening the old man out 
of his senses, while some one behind declared it 
to be the angel of the Lord, Jessup was on duty 
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23 IN THE EANKS- 

tliat night, and, as the boya seemed disposed to 
straggle in, he went round to hunt them up. The 
blaze and the screams attracted his attention, though 
the cottage ia surrounded by trees and hardly dis- 
cernible ; but he ran to the fence. Two or three 
boys passed him like lightning, and then he knew 
there was some mischief on hand. "When he reached 
the spot the first person he saw was Alston." 

A pained expression passed over Mr. Conover's 
face as he met the Doctor's glance. 

"Alston ran o£f without a word. Mr. Jessup 
helped put out the fire. From the smell he 
judged there must have been some powder in 
the figure which had exploded. Ccesar howled and 
rolled on the floor in a paroxysm of terror, but 
finally Jessup left him to his wife's care. I was 
away, and did not return until nearly nine. Jes- 
sup told me the story after the boys were in bed. 
I went to see Caesar the next morning, and found 
his face quite badly burned. The most unfortu- 
nate thing is that he wUl lose the sight of one 
eye, perliaps both." 

" And you think — my nephew — " 

Mr. Conover paused there. Heedless and full 
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of fuQ as Rol) was, he could hardly believe that 
he had headed such a dangerous undertaking. 

" He denies any knowledge of it, or at least tak- 
ing any hand in it. But he knows somethii^, I 
am very sure. He had a holiday that afternoon to 
go in town. And the week before he had bought 
some powder." 

" What have you done with bim ? " 

"Nothing was said until Monday morning. I 
sent for bim and taxed him with the plot, enlarging 
upon its terrible consequences. To my great sur- 
prise, be denied it altogether, but when I pinned 
him closely he admitted tiiat be did know some- 
thing, but could not tell. He was punished, of 
course. I sent bim to a private room and kept 
him on bread and water for the next twenty-four 
hours, only to find him more obdurate than ever, 
if such a thing were possible. I told him then that 
if he did nob confess the whole affeir by Wednes- 
day morning, I should not only write to you, but 
have him expeUed. He is still in the same state 
of mind. I have had another trouble as well this 
weak. One of our pupils is lying very low with 
a fever, so you must pardon me if 1 seem uiiusu- 
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22 IN THE BANKS. 

ally nervous. All these events have startled me 
out of my ordinary composure." 

Mr. Conover was overwhelmed with pain and hu- 
miliation. Had Robert preserved a fair outside 
while he was allowing himself to become leagued 
with the worst boys in school ? — for he knew well 
that no place, most of all a boarding-school, was 
entirely exempt. Many of his letters home liad 
been ao pleasant and cheery that it was painful 
to think him guilty of sucli deception. And it 
was like Bob not to confess upon compulsion. 

"Believe me. Dr. Goldthwaite, that I regret this 
exceedingly. Still there may be something that 
will make the case look less black for him. May 
I see him ? " 

"I win send for him." 

"I think, if you please, I would rather go to 
him." 

"You will find the room very plain," said the 
Doctor, hesitatingly. "I have proved a day's soli- 
tary csonfinement very beneficial now and then, but 
we take care not to make it too agreeable." 

"I shall not be over-critical. I know how hard 
it must be to keep a lai^e school of boys in order." ' 
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"I will send and see if he is up," Dr. Gold- 
tliwaite responded, rather reluctantly. 

The servant did her errand promptly. 

Eob had been sitting by the window for a long 
time, and, feeling rather sleepy at last, threw him- 
self upon the bed without undressing. Mary ' 
knocked twice. 

Eob started up in vague alarm. " Who is there ? " 
he asked. 

" It is I, — Mary. Dr. Goldthwaite wished to 
know if you were up." 

" Does anybody want me 1 O Mary, has my 
uncle come ? " 

"There is a gentleman with the Doctor." 
■ " 0, I guess it is ! I want to see hm right away. 
I am ready to corae down." 

" I have n't the key. He did not say anything 
about your coming down." 

Eob'a heart fell aiid a great lump seemed to rise 
in his throat. 

" How is Ludlow, Mary ? " 

"Very poorly. In my opinion he is sinking fast. 
I don't believe he will get through the fever." 

Eob shivered a little. Then he stood by the 
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side of the bed, listening. Full fifteen minutes it 
seemed, and yet it was hardly five. Afterward he 
heard steps again, and his heart beat quickly. 

The door was unlocked. Uncle Eobert entered 
with a lamp in his hand. Hob uttered a glad, re- 
lieved cry, and threw his aims around his uncle's 
neck. 

"My hoy!" He pressed his face closely against 
the boy's and found it wet with tears. 

" O Uncle Eobert, you don't believe all that 
horrible story, — do you? I am so glad you have 
come I " 

"Then you were not the ringleader of this sad 
affair, miscalled fun ? " 

" I had nothing to do with it. Uncle Eob- 
ert, do believe met Everything is against me, I 
know. But when Dr. Goldthwaite said he would 
send for you — " Eob's voice died away in a 
quivering sob. 

His uncle placed the lamp on a little stand, and 
then botli sat down on the side of the bed. There 
was no carpet on the floor, and but little furniture, 
— two chairs, a washstand, and the small table, — 
but it had a clean, wholesome look. 
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"Eob," hia uncle said, kindly, "have n't you 
made a little mistake? I think the Doctor would 
liave listened willingly to anytliing you had to tell. 
This hastiness and — shall I call it obatinacy ? — 
are old enemies of yours." 

" I did n't have anything to tell ; that was the 
worst of it, and two or three circumstances went 
awfully against me. The Doctor was very angry 
at iirst, and the thrashing made me feel as if I 
could strangle him. I did n't deserve it." 

Eob's face was scarlet with remembered indigna- 
tion. 

" Will you tell me the whole st<jry from the be- 
ginning ? " his uncle asked. 

" It is what I have wanted to do all the time. 
Somehow you can see things more clearly than 
other people, I believe," and Rob gave a faint 
smile as he pressed his uncle's hand. " I could n't 
tell what was the right thing to do, and it has puz- 
zled rae so much. Maybe I was too angry at first," 
he continued, reflectively. 

There was quite a long silence. Uncle Eobert 
drew the boy closer to him, and pushed the tum- 
bled hair from the broad, smooth forehead. The 
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face seemed to have matured in these few months, 
and certainly gave ptomise of much nobleness. 

" Begin, Eob," the elder said at length, and the 
kind tones seemed to give him the rei^uisite cour- 
age. 



OVER THOBNS. 



CHAPTER II. 

OVER THORHS. 



"When I first came here. Uncle Robert, I was 
in two or three 'jolly larks,' as the boya called 
them. I don't know why, but there does seem a 
good deal of fun io doing forbidden things. About 
Christmas, though, I had a quarrel with Tracy, who 
generally led, and we have not been first-rate friends 
since. Perhaps it was just as well for me. There 
are some day-scholars, you know, and one of them, 
Gordon, took a great fancy to me. Every other 
Saturday we can go in town, so last Saturday I 
asked permissiou to go to Gordon's. They had a 
great crowd of company, and it was n't quite as 
pleasant as usual; that is, the girls were engaged, 
and we could not go into the fun. I stayed to 
supper, and left there a little after six. Then I 
thought I would go through the market, it is always 
so gay on Saturday night. So I loitered around, 
looking at everything, until I was surprised to 
find out how late it was, 
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"I put off pretty fast then. I thought I ■would 
take a short cut and enter the grounds instead of 
going round to tlie hall door. I had to pass Caesar's 
cottage, and just in front of the door stood a tall 
white figura; The boys used to get off some pretty 
hard jokes on Cteaar until Dr. Goldthwaite stopped 
part of the fun by punishing several of them. In 
a moment there was a great knocking, — there were 
three or four hoys holding the figure up, I am 
sure, — and just as Csesar opened the door tfiere 
was a great light and a fizz, and a voice sang out 
that it was the Angel Gabriel, who had come for • 
him. He screamed, and I ran thither to see the 
fun, and almost tumbled over little Ludlow. Jes- 
sup came a moment after, and I suppose I was a 
good deal frightened at being caught there alone, so 
I made off aa fast as possible, for Jessup is gener- 
ally pretty hard on any boy he catches on a lark. 
There was n't a word said, that night, and the whole 
crowd was as quiet and sedate as you please. We 
only have half an hour's study on Saturday even- 
ing. By the time the Doctor came home we were 
all safely stowed in our beds. No one so much 
as gave me a look the next day. Only just at 
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night it was whispered about that Csesar's face had 
been dreadfully burned in aome sort of a lark. The 
boys were all very good and serious on Sunday, as 
as if somehow they expected a storm by and by. 

"And now this is the strangest thing of. all, Un- 
cle Robert, and perhaps it made me do just what 
I did. It was hardly daylight on Monday morn- 
ing, at least not bright, when something came be- 
side my bed and laid a buming-hot hand on my 
face. I started up and saw little Johnny Ludlow 
standing there like a ghost. My bed is in a small 
■ recess, quite screened from notice. 

"'Rob,' be whispered, 'you won't tell on me, — 
will you 1 There wiU be an awful row, I know, I 
.could n't help it. They made me go with them, 
but if I had known I would never have lighted it. 
They said it would only be a little fun, for Caesar 
was always expecting the ai^el of the Lord.' 

" ' Who was it, Johnny ? ' I said, in a fr^htened 
tone. I could n't make out whether he was awake 
or asleep. 

"'It would almost kiU my mother, you know. 
My uncle is so strict that he would never do an- 
other thing for us, and poor mother could n't hear 



30 IN TBE BANKS. 

the disgrace if I was sent away. Don't tell ttat 
you saw me. If you do, I will go drown myself in 
the river. Promise me, Eob.' 

" He caught my hand and looked at me so strange- 
ly that I promised before I thought It did n'fc 
Beem as if any one could accuse me when I had 
not been around all the afternoon. Then Johnny 
kissed me half a dozen times with his lips that 
were like coals of fire, and glided off again. 

'* My verse that morning was this, from the Psalm 
beginning, ' Lord, who shall dwell in thy tabernacle, 
or who shall rest upon thy holy hill ? ' ' He that 
sweareth unto his neighbor and disappointeth him 
not, though it were to his own hindrance.' I could 
n't help thinking of Johnny. He was not present 
when the roll was called, and afterward some one 
said he had been taken to the infirmary in a raging 
fever. He liad not been well for several daya 

"The Doctor was awfully grave, but not a word 
wa^ said until after breakfast. Then the whole 
thing cEtme out. Somehow the flame and heat had 
gone right into Csesar's eye.% and he was suffering 
dreadfully. They did not know at first but that 
he would be totally blind. 
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"Then, first of all, Dr. Goldtbwaite called me 
out. Jessup stood there to face me. 

" ' You are sure you saw Alston at the door of 
Ciesar's cottage ? ' he asked. 

"'Very sure. There may have been others, hut 
he was the only one I saw.' 

" ' What time did he leave your house, Gordon ? ' 

" It took Gordon a good deal by surprise, though 
I should not have wanted him to tell a lie for me. 
Then the Doctor asked me where I had spent the 
time, and who had been in the plot with me, and. 
when I said that I had not been in it myself, and 
knew nothing about it until I saw the blaze there, 
he did not believe it at all. There was another 
thing that went against me. I bought some pow- 
der one day, as I had been using a lot of Gordon's. 
It is against the rules to have fire-arms in school, 
but I never thought about the powder, not mean- 
ing to keep it there long. I had n't paid Gordon, 
and it was nearly all gone. I suppose the Doctor 
told you all the rest ? " and Eob paused in a rather 
choked voice. 

"Yes, he went -briefly over the circumstances," 
Uncle Eobert said, thoughtfully. 
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"They let me go in and see Johnny. I think 
he knew me a little, for he looked up so pitifully 
and caught my hand. They had sent for his mother, 
for the doctor was afraid of the worst. Maybe I 
deserved the thrashing for having the powder, and 
for staying out later than I oi^ht, yet it seemed 
so cowardly to pack it all on poor Johnny when 
he could n't say a word to defend himself. But I 
'was so angry that I would not have told the little 
I did know then." 

Bob made an impatient gesture, as if he could 
hardly be satisfied until he had it out upon some- 
body. 

"My poor boy, the afSiir appears curiously com- 
plicated." 

" But you do believe me. Uncle Bobert ? " he said, 
in a tone of earnest entreaty.- "It is every word 
tru& I did not know what to do when the Doc- 
tor threatened me with expulsion, but after he 
spoke of sendii^ for you I resolved to wait. I 
have n't said a word since, but just stayed here 
on bread and watei; Anyhow, I did not break my 
promise, even if it was to my hindrance " ; and the 
boy fiushed hotly. 
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That was like Rob, The atubbom sense of honor 
that would not be conquered, and verged so closely 
on obstinacy that one could hardly make a divid- 
ing line. Uncle Bobert was quite puzzled. Dr. 
Goldthwaite might have been hasty and eomewhat 
unreasonable, but Uncle Bobert saw at once how 
much he must have been provoked by Bob's denial 
and subsequent firmness. 

" How is Johnny now 1 " 

"Very ill, they say. Hia motiier has coma" 

Uncle Bobert thought awhile. 

"Bob," he began, with a tender amile, "it ia a 
knotty point. I think I can understand how you 
felt about Johnny, hut you are certainly absolved 
from the promise. There were some others engaged 
in the plot, and your slight dew may be the means 
of discovering the true offenders. I do believe that 
you have told me the simple truth." 

"Thank you. Uncle Bobert"; and there was a 
tremble in the hoy's voice, 

"So I should counsel your going at once to Dr. 
Goldthwaite. It may not be necessary to use 
Johnny's name publicly at present. Do you sus- 
pect any one ? " 
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"I am almost sure that Tracy is at the bottom 
of it. He has a grudge against me, and, for that 
matter, it is retumed. I would like to thrash him I " 

"Rob!" 

"You don't know what it has been, TJnde Eob- 
ert All the shame and moitification, and Old 
Goldy not believing a word ! "Why, I never had 
told him, a lie ! I was glad to get up here out 
of sight I should like to make him take every word 
back before the whole school I wish you would 
do it," For Bob felt now that he had found a cham- 
pion The first fright and bewilderment had worn 
off a little ; but it left him, if possible, more in- 
dignant than ever. 

"Will you go down and tell the same stoiy to 
Dr. Goldthwaite?" 

"Don't you think it was right for me to keep 
the promise ? " Bob asked, in a little disappoint- 
ment. He had been considering himself q^uite an 
ill-used hero. 

"I told yon it was a knotty point You cer- 
tainly did the noblest thing, whether it was wise 
or not I believe I am the prouder of you for 
having done it But it seems to me that there is 
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no longer any need of concealment, and the sooner 
the matter is explained tlie better." 

Eob's eyes aparkled with the commendation. 
Then he rose, washed bis iace and bruahed hia 
hair. Mary was sammoned again, and carried the 
message to the Doctor. 

In less than five minates they were seated in 
the Doctor's room, and Uncle Bobeit had made a 
brief explanation. 

" I should have been glad to hear Master Alston's 
story before," remarked the Doctor, rather grimly. 

"Yon gave me no chance to tell it," retamed 
Bob, with nnforgotten resentment. "Mr. Jeasup 
was so svire that I had been the ringleader, and 
yon believed him gainst my word. I have never 
told you a lie. Dr. Goldthwaite." 

The Doctor raised his ^ebrows at this impetu- 
ous speech. 

" It seems to me that my nephew can exonerate 
himself from one charge, at least," interposed Mr. 
Conover. 

" I shall be glad to hear him," repeated the Doc- 
tor, in a tone that still implied -a doubt 

Bob began in considerable embarrassment He 
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could talk so mucli moie freely to his unde. But 
before he had ended they were interrupted by Mary. 

"If you please, Doctor, Master Ludlow is going 
on dreadfully, calling for Master Alston. They can 
hardly hold him in the bed. Mrs. Ludlow wants 
to know if he cannot come a Httle while." 

They all started up. Rob looked inquiringly. 

The demand seemed to come at an opportune 
moment. Dr. Goldthwaite led the way and the 
rest followed. The infirmary was rather dimly 
lighted at the lower end, where Conway lay asleep 
with a sprained ankle, and Bronson with some 
slight ailment The principal point of interest was 
near the door, where the nurse and Mrs. Ludlow, 
a pale, delicate woman, stood over the low bed. 
The mother's anna were around her son- As they 
entered, he sprang up with a cry that was pitiful 
to hear. 

""Why does n't he come? Alston, you prom- 
ised, you promised ! I would not have minded but 
for mother's sake; poor mother, who has always 
been so anxious about me. And I would n't have 
done it if I had known there was any danger. But 
you promised I" 
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Obeying hia first impulae, Kob went forward and 
took the boy's band. He was past fourteeu, but 
small of bis age, and the wasted face was not much 
larger now than a baby's. The cheeks and brow 
were fiushed with a deep unwholesome scarlet, and 
the soft hair was tumbled about. 

" Johnny, don't you know me, — Rob Alston^ I 
am here beside you " ; and he put his arms around 
the child. 

Johnny seemed for an instant to listen to the 
voice. Then he lapsed into another unquiet parox- 
ysm, throwing himself wildly about and muttering. 

" Look at me, Johnny ! " 

" I don't believe he sees at all. Master Alston," 
exclaimed the nurse. "He never blinked a bit 
when I put the light right in his eyes." 

Dr. Goldthwaite stood in grave thought. Mr. 
Conover went forward and took the sufferer ia his 
strong arms, that were so gentle withaL 

" Talk to him, Eobert." 

" Did you want me to keep the promise, Johnny ? 
Won't you tell me who the others were 1 At least, 
you will say that I had no hand in it." 

"Yes, you promised. It will soon blow over. Waa 
Cffisar's eye put out? Some one said — Bob — " 
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"Who were in the plot?" 

It was Dr. Goldthwaite who spoke. 

" They are not coming back. It won't make any 
difference. But if my uncle knew, he would be 
so angry. And all the disgrace I Tou know Dt. 
Goldthwaite said the boys who played the next 
trick upon Caesar should be expelled. You won't 
tell. Bob, dear Bob ? I am so tired, and my head 
aches. I was afraid I should wake up Morton com- 
ing to you. Take my hand ; I shall feel safe then. 
You are so good and strong." 

Dr. Goldthwaite studied the two boyish feces. 
Alston was right in one thing; he had been full 
of thoughtless fun and frolic, but he had never 
screened himself by a falsehood. He was not 
guilty of this, the Doctor felt assured, so he passed 
one hand over his shoulder. Bob glanced up in 
sudden surprise. 

"0 Dr. Goldthwaite," he b^an, tremulously, 
"won't you forgive Johnny? I know he never 
imagined that it would end so seriously. I will 
not mind all the rest, if he can — " 

And then the awful thought of death rushed 
through Bob's mind. For Johnny was growing 
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quieter in his uncle's arms, the scarlet of his brow 
giving place to ashen gray. Maybe he would never 
need the foi^veneas in this world. But for his 
mother's sake. 

"Yes, please forgive him," pleaded Rob, his eyes 
glowing in earnestness and tears, and his whole 
frame quivering. 

It touched the Doctor keenly. Eob had been 
punished unjustly, disgraced before the whole school, 
when he was innocent, because he would not break 
his word to a sick schoolmate, when, after all, it 
could not have brought the guilty ones to light. 

" For your sake," he returned, a little huskily. 
"Master Ludlow is pardoned through your gener- 
ous bravery. If be lives, he shall not be called to 
the slightest account. And you — " 

"Never mind about me," Eob said, stumbling 
over the words, for hia voice was full of tears. 
"I don't caie now, since you believe I told the 
truth. I was obstinate and angry, but I did not 
know how far the promise ought to hold. And 
the verse I told you of — " 

They looked at each other, but neither spoke. 
It was eH. understood. ^Resentment vanished upon 
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the one side, and faith was restored upon the 
other. 

Mrs. Ludlow sat weepii^- " What waa it ? " she 
asked. "I do not think Johnny woidd wilfully 
harm a fly. He has always heen tender-hearted 
as a girl." 

It was the girlish weakness that sometimes led 
him into scrapes, being made a tool of by older 
and stronger boys. 

" It can hardly be explained," answered the Doc- 
tor, with a touch of embarrassment. "A veiy sad 
practical joke has been perpetrated, but the ring- 
leaders of the plot had older and more astute 
brains than Ludlow. Do not distress yourself, 
pray," for the pale face was painfully et^er. "I 
suspected Alston and punished him wrongfully, for 
which I am truly sorry. I do not know that I 
can make better amends than to listen to his en- 
treaties ; and I repeat here that, for his sake, Mas- 
ter Ludlow shall be held clear." 

The sick boy began to mutter and moan ^ain, 
and throw his arms about 

"The physician left an anodyne," interposed the 
nurae, " but it seems to Jiave very little effect upon 
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Iiim. Perhaps ve might better give him the 
rest." 

They made way for her. Mr. Conover laid John- 
ny down on the pillow. For several moments I>r. 
Goldthwaite seemed loat in deep thoi^ht. That 
the "lark" would have a still sadder ending he 
well knew, hut he resolved that the ringleaders 
should he severely punished. ' 

" I think we bad better retire for a whUe," he said, 
in a low tone. Then he promised the nurse that 
he would look in again in the course of half an 
hour. 

Mrs. Ludlow pressed Eob's hand as be passed 
her, and gave him a thankful look. 

They returned to the Doctor's room. 

"Master Alston," he began, in a tone that was 
not yet free irom emotion, "to-morrow this matter 
shall be set before the school in its true light As 
a token of my regret for what has occurred, if you 
would like to share a guest-chamber to-night with 
your uncle, I shall be glad to accord you the liberty." 

Sob was delighted with the permission. After 
a little more conversation, they proposed to retne. 
Word came that Master Ludlow had quieted down 
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somewhat; so they said a cordial good-night and 
parted. 

"The Doctor was very noble aboat it, after all," 
Rob exclaimed, when they were alone, "I only 
hope he will find out who the real offenders are. 
Uncle Kobert, do you suppose Johnny can get 
weUr 

" The case is a very serious one indeed. He was 
not well before, you said." 

" No. He was in the infirmary a day or two last 
week, but the boys always try to get out by Sat- 
urday, so as not to lose any fun." 

"It is a very sad affair, but I am exceedingly 
thankful that it terminates so well for you, my boy." 

"Uncle Eobert, you don't think I could have 
told such a ialsehood as that, even to save myself 
from being expelled, — do you?" 

" No, Kob, honestly I do not. And I doubt very 
much whether it would have saved you. If Ludlow 
should rally a little and come to his senses at the 
last, as a person with a fever does frequently, the 
boys who are in this will be dealt with severely." 

"I would rather suffer what I have than to be 
one of them," 
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There were so many things to say that it was 
midnight before Eob fell asleep, and it seemed to 
him only a moment before the great bell rang at 
six. At half past six every boy was expected to be 
in the chapeL 

Eob and Ms nncle walked through the long hall 
together. Mary was crossii^ it, and he stopped to 
question her about Johnny. 

" They are a&aid he is sinking veiy fast," was the 
answer. 

Tracy passed at the same moment, and eyed Eob 
rather curiously. 

Eob listened in strange awe to the service. It 
had never appeared so solemn to him before. Less 
than a week ago, Johnny Ludlow stood opposite 
there, by the organ. He had a very sweet, boyish 
voice for singing. And now it might be that he 
was dying. 

After this came breakfast From half past seven 
until half past eight the time was devoted to study. 
Then, after half an hour's recreation, the ordinary 
duties of the day began. 

They studied in the regular school-room, and 
thither the whole troop of boys went now. The 
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under-teachers did extra duty by turns. Last week 
Jessup had outdoor charge of the boys, this week 
it was within. 

But the Doctor, beckoning' Kobert and his uncle, 
walked straight to the desk himself. Hosts of cu- 
rious eyes peered from every comer. 

"Boys," he b^an, "I have a few words to say 
and an apology to make before you all I need 
not go over the circumstances of last Monday morn- 
ing, as they are doubtless fresh in your minds. Ev- 
erything conspired to prove Eobert Alston guilty of 
8 mean and dastardly outrage, but I have no words 
strong enough to express my contempt' for the' cow- 
ardly souls who, knowii^ him innocent, allowed 
him thus to be punished. This morning I am 
proud to exonerate him in your presence " ; and, 
touching ICob upon the shoulder, he nodded to him 
to rise. 

Interest, astonishment, and curiosity were de- 
picted upon the faces turned toward the platform. 
Some were flushed and eager, but as the Doctor 
scanned them, he could not, for his life, have picked 
out the two or three guilty ones. 

" Eobert Alston told the texact truth, I have 
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every reasoD to believe. He was not concerned in 
the affair. At present I hold in my hand a slight 
clew, but before many hours I may know the whole 
truth, I hoped there was not a boy in this school 
80 lacking in honor as this case has proved. There 
was theft in the first place in taking the powder 
from Alston's desk; and though I cannot think 
any of you would wilfully inflict such a terrible 
injury upon Caesar, it humiliates me that theta 
should be such cravens among you. If any boy 
knows aught of the niatt«r, or who the ringleaders 
are, he will please inform me. As for the actors 
in this sad tragedy, if they are not utterly lost to 
all sense of honor and manliness, they will confess 
to me at once. They are sure to be detected in 
the end. I shall be in my room until recitation- 
hour, ready to listen. Alston, you may take your 
place among the boys, though your lessons for to-day 
will be excused. Mr. Jessup, see that all ^missiou- 
marks against Alston are cancelled. He takes bis 
rank in everything just where he was on Monday." 
Then the Doctor turned and shook hands with 
him cordially. A little murmur ran through the 
room, growing louder and louder until it broke into 



=,Coo^lc 



46 m THE BANKS. 

a perfect shout of vociferous cheering. They were 
all glad, for Eob vaa an undeniable favorite. 

A crowd of boya thronged round him. " I never 
did believe it," " Give us your hand, old chap," " I 'U 
bet on you," "You 're plucky, Alston," and fifty 
more exclamations in boys' vernacular, until the 
room was in a buzz of confusion. Bob's heart 
heat rapidly, and his face flushed with emotion. 

" The Doctor came out handsomely, did n't he ! " 
was another enthusiastic comment " It was a good 
deal for him to say. And you have not lost a 
mark! I wonder who it was; I woidd n't be in 
hia ahoes for a fortune!" 

Mr, Jessup rang the bell peremptorily. "Boys, 
there is but half an hour for lessons," he said. 

Then he turned to Eob. 

"I am very sorry, Alston, that I should have 
helped in any way to place you in such an unfor- 
tunate position. I only told what I saw. Eut I 
am thoroughly glad that you are cleared. Some- 
how, it seemed to me, when you kept so rigidly 
to your own statement, that you could not be guilty. 
I will aee that you have your standing." 

" Thank yon," Rob replied, cordially. 
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A SAD EKDmO. 



Trac7 lemained indoors ttie Imlf-hour of recrea- 
tion, lounging tiuongh the halls, book in hand. 
Prieseutiy he waylaid Maiy. 

" How ia he ! " he asked, in a kind of fearful 

"Sinking away all the time. Last evening he 
was wild to see Alston, but since then he has been 
very quiet. He doe3 n't seem to know any one." 

Tracy turned ghastly pale, but he pressed his 
book against his cheek and tried to bite some 
color back to his lips. 

"I wonder he did n't ask to see me. We have 
always been friends. Could he talk much then?" 

' I don't believe he talked any, or, at least, very 
incoherently. Nurse thinks he knew something 
about — " nodding her head and lowering her 
voice, 

" He and Alston ? " 
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"No. It was n't Alston at aU. But it is my 
opinion that poor Johnny Ludlow will never tell 
in this world. He has not spoken since twelve last 
night." 

" How sad ! Poor Johnny ! " And ypt Tracy drew 
a long, relieved breath. Since Johnny must die, 
what was the use of his blabbing at the last mo- 
ment. 

He went hack to the room and studied. For that 
matter, Tracy always had excellent recitations. 

The day wore on. Dr. Giodfrey was in at ten 
and shook his head. 

"He may last till midn^ht, but no longer," was 
bis fiat in the room of the principaL 

Few of the boys realized how sadly it was going 
with Jthis one of their number. They were glad to 
get Rob back, and plied him with eager questions 
of what happened in the infirmary last night 

" I would rather not tell," he answered, with great 
delicacy. Since the Doctor had foi^ven Johnny 
Ludlow, it seemed cruel to go on with surmises. 

"Do you suppose he set fire to that figure, or 
whatever it was ? Somebody said he was there. 
Did you see him ? " 
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"Please don't question me at present." 

Eob felt too full of pity and sympathy to use 
his knowledge publicly. There was a fine sense 
of honor within him as well, but, above all, a pecu- 
liar awe. It seemed such a terrible thii^ to die. 

At three the school session ended. Eob had per- 
mission to go in town awhile with his uncle. They 
had a delightful walk and a conversation that Kathie 
would almost have envied. It was after five when 
they returned, A few boys hung about the hall 
with startled faces. Something was in the very air. 

"0 Alston — " 

"Johnny?" That was all Kob could utter. 

"He has just died. Is n't it awful?" 

Eob clung to his uncle's arm. It was so good 
to lean upon some other person's strength. For 
an instant it seemed almost as if a cold, relentless 
hand might snatch at him. 

There was a strange hush about everything. Ser- 
vants came and went silently, knots of boys talked 
in whispers, and there was no rude play or jestii^. 
Mr. Jessup had no trouble to keep order. 

Dr. Goldthwaite had tel^raphed the sad tidings 
home for Mrs. Ludlow. She had been left a widow 
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early in life, with this little boy, qiiite dependent 
upon a brother, for her own health was very deli- 
cata He was a cold, aiistere man, but not grudg- 
ing. Still, he would liave visited any wrong-doing 
very severely upon the boy, who always stood greatly 
in awe of him. 

Mr. Conover spent part of the evening with Mrs. 
Ludlow, and Eob was sent for also. She begged 
him to tell her the whole story, as she had already 
heard figments of it. He did it very reluctantly. 

'* I can't believe that Johnny had much to do with 
it," be said, " He might have been dragged in with 
some other boys, but he never started any jokes or 
scrapes, and would coax us not to torment Ctesar. 
The boys used to langh at him for being chicken- 
hearted." 

" Thank you for the comfort" Her. voice waa 
Very low and sad. "I wonder if boys ever think 
how very wrong it is to tempt one another into such 
misdeeds and disobediences, I am afraid poor old 
Caesar will never be able to see the fun of that joke." 

Bob felt the truth of her words. He could not 
help admitting just then that a good deal of their 
fun had been cruel and wanton. Was there not 
tome better amusement? 
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On Saturday morning little Johnny Ludlow was 
brought down to the great hoU, and the boys who 
desired went in to take a last look at their play- 
mate. The fever had worn 'him very much, but 
otherwise he appeared sweet and peaceful Only 
8 week ago he had been running around with them. 
No one supposed last Monday that he was going 
to die. It spread a feeling of solemnity throi^h 
all, from youngest to oldest A death at school 
always seems terrible. 

Mr. Conover had decided to accompany Mrs. 
Ludlow, in the place of one of the tutors. She 
clung to him in a kind of timid, entreating man- 
ner. His gentle courtesy was so different from the 
almost stem reserve she was used to at home, that 
it hardly appeared possible their acquaintance had 
begun so recently. Already he seemed like an old 
friend to her. It was his habit of doing good to 
all who came in Ms way, his kindly, Christian 
thoughtfulneas, always ready but never obtrusive, 
that 80 won the hearts of others. 

Eob followed bJTn like a shadow until the latest 
moment, and resolutely winked the tears out of his 
eyes, rather ashamed to show so much emotion be- 
fore the hoys. 

[■.a.wi=,CoO^IC 
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"I think I can safely trust you the remainder 
of the temi," his uncle whispered with his good-by, 

" Uncle Robert, I wish I were going home with 
you ! " and the first spa^m of real homesickness that 
he had known rushed over Mm. 

" It will only be a month to wait," was the cheer- 
ful answer. 

From different points of observation the hoya 
watched the two carnages drive slowly out of the 
wide gate. How startling it seemed to think that 
Johnny would never come back, never join in their 
songs or stand in their midst again ! There was 
such a wide, awesome difference between this and 
the ordiuEiry going home. 

They were startled by the ringing of the great 
bell, and as they came quietly Mid slowly down 
stairs liiey were sent at once to the schoolroom. 
"What terrible thing was about to happen? 

Dr. Goldthwaite stood by his desk eying them 
sharply as they passed in and took their accus- 
tomed seats. Not a shufBe or a whisper, no nudg- 
ing .of elbows or sly pinches. A graver set of boys 
it would have been hard to find. 

Bi. Goldthwaite cleared his throat and allowed 
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his eyes to wander slowly about, as if he were try- 
ing to read every boy's thoughts. 

" I have called you together," he began, " not only 
to say a few words about your young selioolmate 
who has left us for the last time, but also to once 
more demand an explanation of last Saturday n^ht's 
mystery. It seems by Ludlow's incoherent ramblings 
and Bobert Alston's testimony that he was on the 
spot, and probably be knew all the actors in the 
sad tragedy. I do not doubt but that it was be- 
gun in a spirit of fun, but by it Cfesar has lost one 
eye, and it may be a long while before the sight 
of the other is restored. It is quite possible that 
the knowledge of this fatal result preyed upon Lud- 
low, who vraa not well at the time, and rendered 
his case more difficult to manage. That I am filled 
with the deepest sorrow and mortification for the 
good reputation of my school, I wiU most freely 
confess. I shall spare no effort to ferret out the 
guilty parties. It will hardly be possible for them 
to remain here another month without being de- 
tected, and then the punishment will be most se- 
vere. It will be much better for them to confess 
it now." 
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The Doctor paused and glanced slowly around. 
He did not expect to see guUt blazoned on any 
particular countenance, for be knew by experience 
that the old stagers in mischief were wont to cany 
themselves bravely. He had been, ao mistaken 
about Alston that he was not likely to be hasty 
in hia next judgment. 

Then he addressed them seriously and kindly. 
More than one heart was deeply touched, and 
when he spoke so tenderly of Ludlow it brought 
the tears to many eyes. "When he ended the si- 
lence was most intense. 

"You may now be dismissed to your ordinary 
enjoyments," he said, at length. "I have given 
the offenders an opportunity to confess to me in 
private, but I intend now that every boy shall 
affirm or deny as he leaves this room. I think 
one can hardly add an unblushing falsehood to 
such a deed." 

The boys rose and fell into a line, marching slowly 
out It seemed a very solemn ordeal to those who 
were innocent. Each one, put on his honor, and 
yet the last boy passed without a sign. 

Dr. Goldthwaite pushed up his glasses and wiped 
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his eyes. Jessup and two others were standing 
near by. 

"I would not have beh'eved it," he said slowly. 
"I did not think there was a boy in this school 
so utterly hardened. Jessup, have n't you even a 
suspicion ? " 

" I saw no one besides Alston, not even Ludlow, 
Were there any stragglers that night, Mr. Cas- 
serly ? " 

"They are never in quite so promptly on Satur- 
day night, but I don't remember any one coming 
in after the bell stopped ringing except Alston." 

"And he is the bravest of the lot I have al- 
ways liked him." 

" I suppose " the mystery must rest here, then, 
until further developments," the Doctor remarked, 
as he turned away. 

The boys dispersed in various directions, but play 
had lost its charm. The gymnasium and out-door 
turning-poles were deserted. little knots gathered 
here and there, talking scarcely above their breath, 
and the whole place wore a Sunday-hke solemnity. 

A trio wandered about the lower part of the 
grounds, and finally took refuge beneath a great 
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oak, with tbeir books in their bands. Their eyes 
wandered warily around now and then. 

" You have only to keep your tongue between your 
teeth," said one, as if he iu%ht be reading a line 
from the page before him. "Dead people can tell 
no tales, lucidly for -as. It was Ludlow's fault, for 
he pushed it over. None of the rest meant any- 
thing of the kind, so- why should we take the 
blame. It must never be spoken of again." 

The secret was in good hands, and it did not leak 
out, to Dr. Goldthwaite's mortification. But it put 
an end to mischief for the present ; and perhaps it 
was as well, for towards the end of the term the 
boys generally grew rampant. 

About ten daya afterward, Rob received a letter 
from Sfo. Ludlow, which he took to Dr. Gold- 
thwaite, as she requested. Johnny had a bank- 
book on which there was between thirty and forty 
dollars, and this she proposed, if the Doctor approved, 
should be sent to Ceesar to help make amends for 
his misfortune. She would like to add twenty 
dollars to it herself. It was all to be done in 
Johnny's name, but she would like his friend Eob- 
ert to undertake it, if the Doctor approved. 
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" It ifl very kind of her," said the Doctor. " I am 
not sure but some of the boys would like to have 
a hand in it. You may ask them." 

Hob had been to visit Gsesar, as in fact had many 
of the other boys. The original plan of the "jolly 
lark" had not been at all terrible. The conspira- 
tors meant to make Cfesar believe that he had re- 
ceived a summons &om the other world, to frighten 
him pretty thoroughly, and then listen afterward to- 
the wonderful tales he would have to recount in his 
'"sperience," as he called it. But they had over- 
chained their %uie, and been unwise to trust bo 
much of the execution to Ludlow. So, instead of 
an angel, poor Csesar had to bewail his terrestrial 
visitant. 

Bob made a rush out to the playground and 
laid his plans before the boys at once. 

" Capital ! " declared half a dozen voices in choms. 
" We will all go in for that. Poor Johnny ! " 

There was alvraye a pause when his name hap- 
pened to be mentioned, and the b^ invariably 
looked at each other with questioning eyes. For 
there was no end to surmises as to who had been 
ringleaders in the plot Each one had a slight se- 
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cret di3tiii3t of the other, except, indeed, Eob, who 
was very cordially exculpated from any share in the 
transaction, and traosfoimed into quite a hero. In 
one way, the shock and trial were likely to have & 
heneficial result. It opened Eob's eyes to the fact 
that many of their jokes had been crueL And when 
he saw poor Cssat groping about with his bandaged 
eyes, his heart smote hin for past pranks. 
• The whole school was much excited over the clos- 
ing exercises, — Greek and Latin orations and nu- 
merous compositions. There were several prizes 
for the senior and intermediate grades. Sob's schol- 
arship had enabled him to enter the intermediate 
department, but, it b^ing his first year, he was not 
pennitted to compete .for any of the prizes. Still 
they were not so much engrossed but that they en- 
tyred into Mrs. Ludlow's plan heartOy, 

In the course of a day or two a hundred dollars 
bad been subscribed, and part paid over to Sob. 
With Dr. Goldthwaite's permission, he answered 
the kind letter, stating how much they were to 
add to the sum. 

Mr. Conover had tel^;raphed home the first morn- 
ing of his stay at Clifton HaU, and afterward writ- 



3,Cooi^le 



ten. His journey with Mrs. Ludlow prevented his 
return on Saturday evening, and he therefore waited 
until Monday, since he knew the fears of the house- 
hold at Cedarwood were set at rest. Mrs, Ludlow's 
brother had insisted upon his becoming their guest 
for the time. 

The tidii^ proved a much greater shock to Mr. 
Alden than his sister supposed. Having no chil- 
dren of their own, both he and his wife were dis- 
posed to be rather strict and exacting ; but in a deep 
reserved way he had been fond of the boy whom 
he expected to fill a son's place some day. 

" I am so deeply indebted to you that I cannot 
express my obligation," Mrs, Ludlow said, at part- 
ing. " I shall always regret that your nephew was 
called upon to suffer for Johnny's sake, but he is 
a brave, noble boy, and he has lost in no one's esti- 
mation. May God spare him to you a long while ! " 

Then they clasped hands silently. A resolve came 
into Uncle Eobert's mind, but this was no time to 
express it. 

He did not reach home until quite late Monday 
afternoon. Bright-eyed Kathie was over to the 
station with the ponies. 
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"My dear child, I am glad to see you." 

His grave tone startled her a trifle. It had not 
been possible to come from the bed of death and 
the side of the grave without bearii^ about some 
mark. 

"Eob?" she asked, quickly. 

" Kob ia very well and happy, though he is long- 
ing to be at home. In a month we shall have him 
back with us." 

"The trouble was not veiy serious, then?" 

"Eob's share was not, I am thankful to say. 
There was a misunderstanding at the start of it, 
and aU parties were a little hasty and unreasonable. 
It is a long story and wiU answer for our evening's 
talk. And now, what have you been doing ? Have 
you missed me much ? " 

Kathie was all eagerness and interest, hut she 
made a strong effort to overcome her desire, and 
began to entertain Uncle Eohert with some pleas- 
ant little incidents. 

They were just in time for supper. Afterward, 
sitting in Aunt Euth's room, with his arm around 
ICathie's neck, he began the story. 

Mrs. Alston interrupted him. " It was shamefully 
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unjust," she declared, wannly. "Dr. Goldthwaite 
had no right to punish Sob on a mere suspicion, 
when bis character for truth was as fair, at least, ■ 
as that of any other boy!" , 

" I think the Doctor -was a little hasly. But, Dora, 
you must remember that circumstances were all 
a^inst him, and that it is a hard thing to al- 
ways judge and decide rightly among such a host 
of trying and mischievous boys. The Doctor had 
strictly forbidden them to play any practical jokes 
upon Caesai'." 

" And this had such a terrible ending," remarked 
Aunt Enth, pityingly. 

" But I am glad that Bob kept his promise, and 
did not betray bis little friend Johnny," said Kattiie, 
for the chivalry in the act appealed to her. 

"A bad promise is better broken than kept," 
Mrs. Alston replied. "It was a very unfortunate 
thing for him." For the mortification of having 
him punished before the whole school still stung 
her mother's pride keenly. 

"It seems to me that Eob might have made a 
partial explanation, but I do not know as it would 
have helped matters much JRob is quick of temper, 
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you know, and tbe dividii^ line between finnness 
and obstinacy is sometimes hard to find. I think 
with Kathie that Eob did the noblest, even if an 
ill-judged act I am prouder of him, and his whole 
life may be the better for the sacrifice and the suf^ 
fering. It would have appeared cowardly to tiirow 
the whole blame upon a sick schoolmate, who could 
not answer for himself." 

" But it might have brought the real offenders to 
punishment." 

"True. It is one of the incidents that we always 
wish had not occurred. But I doubt if Eob could 
have made Dr. Croldthwaite believe that he was at 
Cffisar's cottage with no evil intent, unless Johnny 
had been well enough to exculpate him entirely, 
which he was not. The fever and delirium were 
upon Tiim ^hen he came to Rob's bedside, and from 
that time until he died he never uttered one per- 
fectly coherent sentence," 

"Poor Johnny!" Kithie said, dropping a few 
pitying tears. "But the boys who did it will be 
found out, — will they not?" 

" If there were half a dozen in the plot I hardly 
fancy that the secret could be kept It is such a 
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grave matter now that they will try their utmost, 
however. Besides all other punislmieiit, the result 
woiild certainly he expulsion." 

" How could they be so wicked ? " said tender- 
hearted Kathie. 

" I do not imagine that they fancied for a moment 

it would have such a serious ending. A ' bit of fun,' 

as boys aay. To fr^hten Csesar was their utmost 

■ intent; still, the gunpowder should have been left 

out. And, at the best, it was forbidden fun." 

"I shall want to see Eob more than ever," Ka- 
thie declared. 

"The boys have made quite a hero of him, you 
may be sure, for they alv&ya admire 'pluck,' as 
they call it And I do believe Dr. Goldthwaite 
took Bob to his heart veiy warmly afterward." 

Kathie raised her eyes with a sweet, half-shy 
expression. 

"He has had some fighting to do and stood fire 
pretty well, I think. He deserves a place among 
the soldiers." 

" My little girl, yes " ; and Uncle Eobert smiled, 
remembering the soldiers for whom they had hoped 
and prayed through the winter, "Rob lyts stood 
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the ordeal ■well and manfully, as we shall find 
■when he retvims. The year's experience may be 
of great service to him all his life." 

" But 0, ■won't it hs delightful to have hiTn home 
once more ! " 

And then she thought of the little boy who had 
been taken home for the last time, whose mother's 
■vision waa filled ■with a newly made grave. She 
would see daisies growing over it, hut never iigain 
the dear face. 

" Poor Johnny ! " she said softly to herself, and 
droj^ied a tear to the stranger's memory. 



BLOSSOM AND FBUIT. 



CHAPTER IV. 

BLOSSOM AND FBUIT. 



Eathie wrote a long and afiectdonate letter to 
Kob, and in return slie heard who vera to have 
the oratioiis, wh(* were trying for prizes, what hard 
work it was prepariiig for the examination, and all 
the particulars of Mrs. Ludlow's letter. The boya 
had raised over a hundred dollars; and what the 
tutors would give, besides the sum sent in the be- 
ginning, would amount to at least two hundred dol- 
lars. They were all to go in a procession to the 
cottage and have a grand presentation. Casaai was 
improving very rapidly now. 

Eathie had her own school affairs to attend to 
as welL The term was to close with an examina- 
tion, to which friends and parents were to be invited. 
Besides the heavier studies, the utmost pains were 
taken with several really fine drawings and paint- 
ings in water-colors. Sue Coleman was workii^ 
on some beautiful wax flowers. Emma Lauriston 
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had a colored crayon that 'was the admiratioii of 
the whole school. 

"I -wish I could do somethii^/ Kathie said, 
rather disconsolately. 

Aunt Kuth looked up in i^uiet amusement, and 
perhaps there might have been the least touch of 
surprise iu the expression. 

"Somethii^ veiy beautiful, I mean," she cor- 
rected. 

"I think there are many pretty things for you 
to do," was the rejoinder. 

" I can draw tolerably, Aimt Euth, but when you 
put my sketches beside Emma's they look poor and 
paltry. Every one of her pencil-marks seems like 
the line of an engraving. Then Sue Coleman does ap- 
pear to have a natural gift for making wax flowers. 
Hers are never stiff or ungraeefuL And Eose May- 
hew does such beautiful embroidery. There actu- 
ally is not anything left for me but second or third 
rate work. And there is to be a table in the room 
on examination-day, filled with specimens, with 
every girl's name attached to her work." 

"And the second-rate place does not suit you 
very well ? " 
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A little deeper voice than that of Aunt Ituth 
uttered this. 

Kathie colored. " It is pleaaant to he ahle to do 
something very well," she answered, with a bit of 
emphasis on the "very." 

"Sometimes I think the 'next besU' are quits 
as pretty and entertaining in their way. Several 
of these girls are one and two years older than 
you, Kathie." 

She knew that was meant to he comforting, l^ut 
it seemed to her that she lacked the marvellous 
faculty some of the girls possessed. However, she 
smiled a little over her perplexity. 

" But what shall I do, Uncle Eohert ? It is quite 
a puzzle to maks something pretty to go on the 
table; for each girl is to do it without any assist- 
ance, tbongh I suppose she might he allowed a lit- 
tle counsel" 

" I believe I don't know much about young ladies' 
schools, but I should think among drawing and 
painting and moss-work and shell-work aad em- 
broidery and wax flowers there would be quite a 
varieiy." 

" 0, 1 beheve I will make a pretty shell frame ! " 
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and the old bright look returned to Kathie's eyes. 
" It may not display so much genius, but it will be 
odd and make a variety," 

For one girl after another had said, " I hope every 
one will not make flowers, or paint, or draw " ; and, 
after choosing their pet employments, there appeared 
very few left, except to take second ot third rate 
places, as Kathie had declared. 

She looked up her sheila in a day or two, and 
spent her leisure time in sorting them, drawing a 
design, and getting her frame ready. The studies 
about this time demanded considerable attention. 

Kathie happened to go to school quite early one 
morning, as Uncle Eobert had an appointment with 
a gentleman in the village, and asked her to drive 
with him. She knew that she could go over her 
exercises as well there, in the quiet room, as at 
home. 

So she hung up her hat and sat down by the 
open window, having a silent ten minutes to her- 
selE Then a rather clumsy step came up the staii-a. 
It was Mary Carson, with a box in one hand and 
something pinned in a coarse brown paper. 

Earlier in the winter there had been an attempt 
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made to divide the school into patriciaois aDd ple- 
beians by a foolish young lady who had more pride 
than sense, but the plan had fallen through in ig- 
nominy, Kathie had been pushed over to the 
plebeian side from envy and ignorance, for there 
were some girls in the school less rehned ^d agree- 
able, Mary Carson was one. It had proved a 
rather sad time for Kathie, and yet, in the end, 
she had learned some useful lessons. Down at 
the bottom of nearly everybody's soul there ia 
something warm and sweet. 

Mary had carried herself with a great deal of 
ridiculous pride at first, because her father was 
rich and they lived in a grand house. But Mrs, 
Wilder endeavored to correct this foolish habit, and 
had led Mary to overcome it in some degree. 

She looked so bright and pleasant now that Ka- 
thie bade her a smiling good-moming. 

" Miss Alston ! I did n't expect to find any 
girls here. Mrs. Wilder, you know, said she would 
bo early every morning, and I wanted to ask her — " 

Mary came to a long pause, and a wistful expres- 
sion overspread her face. In her heart she held a 
secret and rather grudging admiration for Sathio, 
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whose golden hair, fair, delicate complexion, and 
pretty hands and feet, seemed to stamp her a lady. 

" If I can assist you in any way — " 

" -no, Misa Alston, it was not that. But I 
have half a mind to tell you a secret" 

"Don't tell me if you ought to keep it"; and 
Kathie smiled with sweet cordiality, so that her 
manner might not appear ungracious. 

" I believe I will, though I would n't tell another 
girl I am making somethii^ for examination-day 
that wiU be" — and she blushed with a little em- 
barrassment — "as good as anything else, I guess. 
I can't draw and I can't paint, and somehow I al- 
ways soil embroidery so dreadfully. We have a beau- 
tiful shell basket at home that one of my aunts made 
last summer while we were at the seaside. So I 
thought I would make a shell frame. Ma boi^ht 
me a beautiful lot of shells, I do not believe there 
will be one on the table. I have been listening to 
the girls' plans, and not one of them has men- 
tioned it. Maybe they think it old-fashioned . or 
something. But mine is going to be a beauty." 

Kathie colored, and, though her breath fluttered 
a little, said in a sweet, steady voice, — 
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" May I see it, please ? I will ppoiniae not to 
speak of it." 

Mary began to Tiiipin her paper, and presently 
disclosed a half-completed frame. The outer edge 
■was square, but the inner comers were filled up 
with very fine shells, making it an oval The com- 
bination of delicate coloring was reaUy beautifiil, 
as well as the patterns selected. 

Kathie's face lighted up with surprise and pleas- 
ure. 

" Is n't it nice. Miss Alston ? " 

There waa a little tremble in Mary's voice, as 
if she were not quite sure of the verdict. 

"It is not only pretty, but done with a great 
deal of skill and tasta What lovely shells ! Wliy, 
you are quite a genius, rfter alL" 

"I can do some things, if I cannot make wax 
flowers." Sue Coleman had snubbed Mary rather 
unmercifully, and there vaa a sore remembrance 
rankling in her heart "I like to do this, though 
it is awful poking work, like the coral islands we 
learned about" 

" There are a good many things in life like them," 
Kathie returned, slowly. 
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"I don't believe there ■will be another one, — do 
you i I am 80 glad. If I had done anything else, 
the girU would have said I was copying from them. 
Now no one can. I am just going to ask Mra. 
Wilder somethii^ about it/ and then I shall take 
it home again." 

Mrs. Wilder came in shortly afterward, and her 
warm praise delighted Mary, who presently hid her 
treasure from curious or supercilious eyes. Eathie 
was in a rather thoughtful mood all the morning. 
When she came home in the afternoon, she ran 
up to her room and took a look at her &ame. 

If anything, Maiy had the finest selection of 
shells. The two woidd be about alike in merit. 
But how Mary would enjoy doing something really 
praiseworthy, and having the credit of it all alone, 
without any invidious comparisons or comments! 
So, if she gave hers up and let Mary have the 
pleasure alone — 

After all, the second-rate place was not ao bad 
if she did the beat she could. She must come 
back to the pencil sketch, then, for that was her 
next best. 

Mrs. Wilder was to have quite a reception of it. 
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Cards of invitation were sent out, the lai^e room 
was cleaned up beautifully the Saturday before, 
and some extra touches added on Wednesday after- 
noon. 

"I have heard nothing about the frame," said 
TJnde Robert. "Have you been doing your good 
deeds in secret, and do you mean to surprise us 
to-morrow ? " 

" No," she answered. " I chained my mind about 
it I have selected something else." 

"Did the work prove too tiresome?" 

"STo, Uncle Robert. I will tell you just why," 
she went on after a pause, and began with Mary's 
story. 

"But they would not have been alike," he said, 
with a half-smila 

" It was not that The girls — or some of them, at 
least — have a fashion of sneering at Mary, I do not 
think she is cultivated or refined, but it does seem 
as if she had improved- some in the last three 
months. If the two frames were there they would 
be compared, and every little difference in mine 
would be made a virtue of, because " — and Katbie 
made a long pause — " the girls love me the beat" 



74 IN THE BANKS. 

"So you thought it would interfere ■witli Maiy's 
pleasure ? " 

"Yes, it would, Uncle Eobert"; and Kathie's 
voice grew a little stronger. " She confided it to 
me as a secret, and maybe she, would have thought 
that I took up her idea. Somehow, this sentence 
kept running through my mind, — 'In honor pre- 
ferring one another.'" 

"I am very glad to have you put the lesson to 
a practical use"; and he' stooped to kiss her. 

"It seems to me that the nice thirds, even if 
one does not explain them all, help another person to 
come up faster. Mary won't know anything about 
this, but the praise will be very sweet to her. She 
is sometimes quite coarse and bitter to the girls 
who are continually looking down on her and fret- 
ting her with a sense of their superiority, but I 
believe she does honestly try to be gracious to- 
wards the others." 

" A little of the lifting up that this world needs. 
"VVliat looks so much like being out of place, often- 
times is only the floundering about to find the right 
place. But what is your contribution to be now ? " 

"I came down to the 'next beat.' Aft«r all, I 
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have 80 many del%hts and pleasiues that I need 
not long to be first in everything." 

" I am glad to have you feel that way. Suppose 
we finish the frame some time for our own amuse- 
ment." 

" 0, 1 should like that" ; and a light danced into 
the clear eyes. 

The hour for the reception was ten. Long before 
that the girls came, dressed in their best, to do honor 
to the occasion or to themselves. Mrs, Wilder had 
the long table arranged and covered with a white 
cloth. Then the articles were brought out. 

Emma had a pretty little black-walnut easel for 
her picture, which they all declared must go in 
the centre. Then Sue's lovely flowers. 

" Mary Carson has an immense pincushion," whis- 
pered some one. 

"Covered with dimity, and trimmed with red 
braid and cotton edging." 

That made a little titter. You can almost al- 
ways tell when any one is laughing about you. 
Mary's face grew very red. 

" Here will be a nice place for your frame, Mary," 
said Mrs. Wilder, and she began to take it out of 
the wrappings. 
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The girls glanced across the table curiouBly. Mrs. 
"Wilder fitted it into a convenient position. 

Eose Mayhew and Jennie DUlaon began to in- 
spect it critically. 

" How very pretty I " Emma Lauriston exclaimea, 
leading opinion boldly. "Why, Miss Carson, you 
must have had an infinite deal of patience ! " 

Mary was so pleased that the tears almost rosbed 
to ber eyes, making them glisten. 

Then some very fair sketching and water-color- 
ing, daintily embroidered initials and monograms, 
■worsted work, silk work, plain sewing, an array 
of neatly filled copy-books, and faultless French 
and German exercises, problems in algebra and ge- 
ometry, worked out in a manner that would have 
done credit to the Academy boys. 

There was quite a large audience of stylishly 
dressed ladies, and a number of gentlemen. Both 
of the clergymen present made a short address, 
and the young ladies were praised and congratu- 
lated. Mrs. Wilder had proved herself an excel- 
lent teacher, and the school was an established 
feet, destined to be an honor to Brookside. 

" It has been very entertaining," Aunt Kuth said 
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to KaUiie, who looked as happy as if half the com- 
pliments had been showered upon her. " I am glad 
that you did not try to dispute honors with Miss 
Carson." 

"Bnt do you really believe Mary Carson did 
that ? " Sue -whispered. " I hajf suspect her mother 
went to the city and bought it." 

" I saw it when it had only one comer d(ttie," 
Kathie returned, reaUy glad to have the opportu- 
nity of answering for Maiy, "She brought it to 
school one morning to consult Mrs. Wilder." 

"And made you the depository of her precious 
secret" continued Sue, givii^ a satirical laugh. 
" But I really cannot think she has brains enoi^h 
to do such a thing. She must have had some 
assistance." 

" Let us try and be fair with her," Emma Lau- 
riston said, quietly. "I think she has improved 
lately." 

Mrs. Wilder turned suddenly. Sue and Emma 
colored with a peculiar consciousness, hut there 
was a very cordial smile on their teacher's face. 

" I do believe, girls," she began, in a low, friendly 
tone, laying aside the distance that her years and 
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position naturally gave, "that we have all been 
learning some lessons out of the regular school 
routine, I suppose there will never come a time 
in the history of the world when the incessant 
strife as to who shall be greatest will ceaae. But 
now and then, in some little comer, a Imnp of 
leaven will be hidden in the floar by a generous, 
kindly soul, and before loi^ we see its guiet work. 
And it has always seemed to me that if we pos- 
sess any grace or gift or virtue that can rouse 
and warm and vivify any other human being, we 
ought to use it for that purpose, rather than to 
■ shut aE the sunshine within ourselves." 

A perplexed light shadowed Sue's face. After 
a moment, she said, frankly, " I don't seem to un- 
derstand where and how to make the distinction. 
You can't be hand and glove with every one, and 
some people do suit you much better than others. 
And yet, if you take them all in — No, it could 
n't be done." 

Mrs. Wilder smiled. "The trouble with most 
people is that they look at the great aggregate of 
work, the great mass of people to be raised, and 
it appears so vast that they shrink back in dismay. 
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But if every girl or every woman wovdd lend a 
helping hand to just one struggling soul, -would 
there not be a deal of ■work done ? And you might 
all take some person whom you liked tolerably well" 

" I don't believe any of U8 besides Kathie Alstoa 
knows how," Sue said, softly. "But, Mrs. Wilder, 
are you never fretted by common and vulgar peo- 
ple?" 

"About as often as I am fretted by refined and 
educated people. "We need not go far for an illus- 
tration. How many of you really loved Isabel Had- 
■ den last winter?" 

The circle had enlarged by two or three listeners. 
Now the girls stared at one another in blank'aston- 
ishment 

" One of the best rules for life is never to aay 
anything unkind of an absent person, but since our 
last winter's affair caused me so much pain and 
trouble, I want to extract therefrom a lesson for 
you all If Miss Hadden bad been poor, do you 
not believe her disagreeable qualities would have 
had more effect upon you than her agreeable ones ? " 

"But Belle was refined. She never used bad 
grammar or fell into other abominations of behavior." 
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"Id one way she possessed much aptitude, and 
had heen at school nearly all her life. Still her 
average was not more than one perfect lesson in 
a day, and she -waa seldom correct in her deport- 
ment. I think many of her &nlts were due to 
her superficial training. But I never could see 
just what quality she possessed to make her the 
leader of the school, and to decide for the greater 
part of you girls who should be held upon a social 
equality and who should not." 

Sue's face was scarlet. For a moment or two no 
one spoke. 

" I wonder at it myself now," Sue said presently. 
" "We did have a great tima We banned girls right 
and left, and aU because — " 

Kathie Alston had slipped away in the heginning 
of the talk. Sue glanced around furtively now, 
and then went on: — 

" It was nearly all because Kathie Alston had 
once been poor, and, now that she was rich, imder- 
took to leaven the lump, as Mrs. Wilder says ; that 
is, to be polite and attentive to people who were 
not on a social equality with herself. But I met 
that Miss Strong at her house once, and she is not 
so bad, after all ; quite subdued and proper, in fact 
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And I believe the 'patricians' in school last ■winter 
did not represent the noblest or most admirable 
element" 

"I am glad you have reached that conclusion. 
Miss Hadden, I think, made herself much more dis- 
agreeable, and caused me a great deal more trouble 
than Miss Caraon." 

" I am heartily luhamed of my share in the dis- 
turbance, Mrs, Wilder," Sue answered, with a blush 
and a rather embarrassed laugL " There, I am glad 
I have said it. It has been on my mind this ever 
so long, and now I shall feel easy." 

" And I want to thank you for the kindly spirit 
you have aJl manifested during the last term. It 
has made our daily sessions much more pleasant, tmd 
encouraged me in my work. You are all learning 
lessons now that yoii will carry through life, and 
it seems most necessary that your idea of refine- 
ment should be the true one, comprehending gen- 
erosity as well as outside grace." 

The small crowd of visitors began to sui^ up 
round the group by the table, and Mrs. Wilder 
turned toward them. Mrs. Alston stood tolkiug to 
overdressed Mrs. CaiBon. The difference between 
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them was plainly visible without the aid of any 
haughty airs upon Mrs. Alston's part 

"But Mis. Hadden would have withered her by 
a look," Sue thought. After all, was n't the build- 
ing up better than the pulling down ? 

Emma Lantiston went over to Mary Carson with 
something in her hand, — one of her exquisite clus- 
ters of flowers done in water-colors. 

"It will just fit your frame," she said, "and I 
should like you to have some pleasant reminder 
of our closing term. When you meet with a pret- 
tier picture you can take that out, you know." 

" Mias lauriston, I never shall want to, it is 
80 beautiful I Thank you a hundred times. No 
olte in school paints as you da mother, please 
look here," 

"A little leaven," whispered Su& 

Then the girls said their good-bys in as lugo- 
brious a fashion as if it was to be years, instead 
of days, ere they would meet again. The large ta- 
ble and some of the desks were loaded with books 
and parcels to be taken home, or sent for afterward. 

"What a pity we are not boys!" exclaimed some 
ono. " It does n't seem natural to close school with- 
out one grand good hurrah," 
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JosT as the carriage passed the gates there waa 
a grand shout that could come from no other throat 
than that of a strong, healthy, glad-hearted boy. 
Kathie had heen standing on the broad piazza, hut 
now she sprang down the steps with a ciy of wel- 
come. Almost a year since she had seen KobI 

He gave a sprii^ out of the carriage and clasped 

, Kathie in his arms. Why, was this Eob, towering 

way ahead of her, the round boyish face changed 

in almost every respect, and the stroi^ arms fairly 

lifting her off the ground ? 

" O mother ! Aunt Ruth ! How good it is to see 
yon all a^ain ! " 

Taller than mamma I An odd, almost bashful 
consciousness came over Kathie. Had she any 
claim on this big boy, this young man, rather? 
But there were his merry eyes, his cnrly chestnut 
hair, and the ftank, lai^hing lips. Quite hand- 
some, too, and at that she blushed a trifle. 
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" Everything is j ust the same," he declared. " You 
have n't chaoged a bit Freddy ! " 

The child caught his arm with botii little hands, 
and Bob swung him high off the floor. Indeed, he 
described a circle ao far over the steps that Mrs. 
Alston sprang forward in alarm. 

" 0, it was splendid ! " exclaimed Fred, with a 
Icmg breath of delight. " Cant yon do it again ? 
Why, you are as strong as a — a giant ! " 

"Not over the steps," said his mother. "Tou 
can have a good romp out on the lawn, where the 
ground is soft if you should fall Dear Eob I " 

For her heart waa full His school-year had 
been a long and anxious one for her. Bven now 
she could hardly realize that she had him safe un- 
der her own wing once more. Tet witii the joy 
came also the certainty that he was fast growing 
into manhood. A few more years and he would 
try life for himselt The mother's sole r^t must 
merge into that of the &iend, — sometimes, indeed, 
to be pushed aside for a newer interest, to be 
doubted when others were believed. 

" Tes, you all look well and delightM, aqd every- 
thing is joat lovely. You can't think how nice it is, 



=,Coo^lc 



ROB. 85 

after the sameness and strict r^nlations of school, 
and nothing but boys except the three or four 
fusay old women. And now t«ll me about every- 
body. I am actually famisliitig for news. Come 
into the circle. Aunt Euth, — a new demonstra- 
tion, — not exactly squared, but in parallel lines." 

With that he drew Ms mother and Aunt Buth 
to a seat on the top step, while Kathie and Fred 
curled themselves next below, so that they could 
watch every movement of the br^;ht f8C& 

"Are the boys home yet, — Lauriston and Hinck- 
ley and the others ? And how ia Charlie, the sober 
little prig ? Would n't he get the starch taken out 
of him in the rough-and-tumble life at boarding- 
school? And yet there is a good deal of real fun." 

" Tou are just in time for the closing of the Acad- 
emy, Rob. It is to be next week. Dick and Char- 
lie and several others are to graduate," Kathie said. 

" Juat the thing, I H be in . at the death, sure. 
What a gay old time we had last year ! 0, it seema 
like a century to think of it I What loads of fun 
there used to be ! Sometimes I have wished myself 
back again, I can tell you. I could n't half write 
to the boys, because your lettera are under some 
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flort of inspection, — at least, all but home letters. 
I wonder if I can make up all the lost knowledge 
in three montlis," — with a meny twinkle in one 
eye, which gave him an exceedingly droll look. 

The same Bob. Not an inch of amusement must 
be crowded oat of his life, even if it went in by the 
hardest squeeze. 

Uncle Bobert came up the walk, having finished 
his conversation concerning the work for the next 
day and dismissed Mr. Morrison. 

" Well, Bob, how does home seem i " 

"Jost the thing. The centre of attraction, you 
see " ; and he leaned down on Aunt Ruth's shoulder. 
" Only I have a kind of feeling that I have outgrown 
you all except Uncle Bobert "Why, Aunt Buth 
seems like a httle girl ! " 

" You have grown wonderfully," said hia mother. 

" I felt almost afraid of him at first," rejoined Ka- 
thie ; and she still glanced out shyly, as if he mi^ 
prove to be some other boy by mistaka 

"Where is Mr, Meredith? So everybody came 
home safely from the war, just as they used in 
Kathie's fiiiry stories. Uncle Bobert!" 

The boy paiised and stretched out his hand with 
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a sudden impulae. Less than a year ago he had 
sat on these very steps hurrahing for* the draft and 
laughing over the compulsion. Uncle Kobert bad 
been taken, and another had gone in his place. But 
if— 

"Yon understand a little about the substitute 
business now, Kob," his uncle said, retutnii^ the 
warm dasp. 

" Yes, there is a good deal of earnest to it all I 
suppose you told tlftni — " and he glanced round 
at the little group, 

" Bob, I thought it was so noble in you ! " and 
Xathie twined her soft arms about Eob's neck, kiss- 
ing the rosy cheeks many times. "Poor little 
Johnny ! " 

*' It was very sad indeed," said Aunt Euth. " Most 
of all I pitied his poor mother," 

Eob glanced up at his moUier, and saw the 
tears shining in her eyes. And somehow, think- 
ing of the greater separation, this lesser parting 
of the past year was invested with a new sanc- 
tity in his eyes. A feeling of chivalry crept 
through the crust of rough boyishness, that, after 
all, was more like the chestnut-burr, and woiild 



have its time of ripening and falling, leaviag the 
man's soul disdosed to view, 

"I should judge by Dr. Goldthwaite'a last not© 
that hia confidence in you is entirely restored," Un- 
cle Eobert remarked. 

"He was very land at parting, and hoped that 
nothing would happen to mar our coming year. 
I believe he did feel real sorry, but he made it 
up to me tenfold. I. am sure t^ere could not have 
been anything finer than the. manner in which he 
cleared me before the whole schooL" 

" And the guilty parties have never been discov- 
ered?" 

" No, There axe some strong suspicions, but after 
the Doctor had made one mistake, he naturally felt 
rather careful And, Uncle Eobert, hoys ean keep 
secrets. It is q^uite difficult to find the author of 
a school frolic." 

"I hope th^ are seldom such terrible oues as 
that," said Mrs. Alston. 

" O mother, no one meant that should be so ter- 
rible. If it had gone off successfully there would 
have been ever so much fan afterward, when Ceesar 
came to tell about his vision. He was always seeing 
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signs and 'wonders, and it wea such a temptation to 
play tricks upon him, But I don't believe it will 
ever be done again, — at least, not while the old 
boys are there." 

" Has he recovered ? " 

" yes. He can see as well as ever with the one 
eye, and all the boys were very generous indeed. 
It was BO good in Mrs. Ludlow to think of that 
offering. Every one woiild have Joined in it for 
Johnny's sake, if for nothing else." 

"It is n't &ir for the large boys to drag the 
little ones into their mischief," Eathie exclaimed, 
warmly, "I feel as if Johnny would have been 
a nice boy but for the others." 

"That is what one has to learn," Bob said, so-- 
berly, — " not to be dragged into scrapes." 

" Have you learned it ? " asked his mother. 

Bob colored, and answered with an evasive laugL 

"Just a little. You know I had a lesson or two 
before I went away," — glancing at Uncle Eobert 

" And you were not homesick 1 " said Aunt Euth. 

" Well, not much. I did n't feel it at first a bit. 
It was all so odd and funny with that great army 
of boys and the new regulations, so different from 
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the experience of a day-schooL After the novelty 
■wore off, I used often to wish that I could drop 
down upon you for a few days, but I think I 
really felt the worst when Uncle Eobert came 
home the last time." 

The supper-bell rang at that moment. Bob made 
a spring. 

" I have n't even shaken the dust off my feet, or 
washed it off my face," he said, laughingly. " Moth- 
er, is my room in the same place, with all the 
appurtenances thereof ? " 

" I opened it and put it in beautiful order," Ka- 
thie replied. 

" I shall be back in a moment, by the time you 
are seated " ; and the last of his sentence was fln- 
islied at the head of the stairs. 

How natural everything looked ! The room with 
its pretty adommente, so different fix>m the plain 
beds and washstands at school, the curtains at win- 
dows that seemed to filter the western sunshine 
through, and here was a lovely vase of flowers that 
shook out a delicate fragance every time the wind 
came wandering through the half-closed blinds, A 
quaint, summeiy picture that somehow 'went to the 
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boy's half-developed heart and stirred it, for all the 
world like yonder breeze and the heliotrope, and 
maybe touched the hidden sweetness nestling out 
of sight, but still there. It is strange how many 
things do get out of sight with boys. 

He washed his face and "ducked" his curly head 
in the laige white bowL How delightful the tow- 
els were, with their su^estiveness of new-mown 
hay or sweet clover, and the coolness of the smoothly 
ironed linen. There was his beauty of a bed ; he 
longed to give a run and jump into the middle 
with a somerset. Some one had brought up hia 
trunk, so he sHpped on a clean collar and took out 
a fresh handkerchief, giving a r^retful look to all 
aroimd and promising himself a grand good inspec- 
tion to-morrow morning, and ran down, feelii^ as 
&eeh as a rose. 

Mrs. .Alston had just finished putting sugar in 
the cups, and they were all waiting. Bob sHpped 
into his place as if he had only gone out of it 
yesterday. And yet there was a little change. 
Jane Maybin stood beside his mother with her 
small waiter in hand, ready to pass the cups. No 
ehiifOing and crowding uid elbowing, and he al- 
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most felt as if he 'was out somewhere and on hia 
good behavior. 

Tliey had a very pleasant, genial meal, enlivened 
with several of Freddy's quaint obeerrations. The 
numerous out-door pets were still flourishing, though 
some of the houses were rather too small or dilapi- 
dated, and needed EoVs urgent attention. 

After supper he felt wonderfully as if he wanted 
to go out and see the boya. It would be rather 
mean though, when he had been away ftom home 
so long, and they all were not half talked out 
But he rambled up and down the lawn rather 
restlessly, with Kathie on one aide and his uncle 
on the other. 

" Hillo ! " exclaimed a iresh, familiar voice. 

"0 Dick, old feUow!" 

"Why, Eob, you have grown almost beyond recol- 
lection ! has n't he, Mr. Conover ? This is an tm- 
expected pleasure. I ran over to see if there was 
the slightest possibility of your being home in time 
for our grand wind-up. I want you to come so 
much ! " 

"I will be there, sure. What day?" 

"Next Tuesday. There is to be a scatteiii^ of 
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the forces after that 0, Charlie Darrell doea n't 
know a word, does he ? I 've stolen a inarch on liim 
this time. When has he been over here, Kathie 1 " 

"Not since last Saturday." 

" Charlie is to graduate ? " 

"Yes. He 's a splendid hard student. He has 
just gone through eveiything this year like a ball 
through the wickets. I never saw such a fellow, 
but Mr. Crittenden thinks he has had rather too 
much of it, and has advised his father not to let 
him go to Yale next year." 

" I should n't wonder if I broke my constitution 
3ome day by hard study," said Eoh, drolly. 

"You don't look aa if it was the least bit cracked ■ 
yet Stand up. Bob, and let us measure." 

Almost head to head. 

"And I am a year and a half- ihe older," ex- 
claimed Dick. ""Why, you will be a six-footer! 
And about tiie rowing, — are we to have any more 
fun this summer?" 

" I am in for anything jolly. After one has been 
kept ou short rations at a boardiug-echool — " 

" I do not think they were . very short, Eob," said 
his uncle, with an amused expression. 
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"I dare eaj Bob lias some gay stories to telL 
You will have a good audience among tlie boys. I 
only wish we were all tbrongb and had nothing to 
do but enjoy ourselves." 

Uncle Kobert laughed. 

" There is a long three years' pull ahead of us," 
said Dick, " and years and years beyond that. Some- 
how I shall be positively sorry to outgrow boyhood. 
And since we have aU known you, Mr. Conover, it 
has been ever so much nicer." 

"Thank you for the compliment." 

" It is all true " ; and Dick blushed ingenaonsly. 

" Tou are really goii^ to Tale ? " said Rob. 

"Yes. Father has decided upon that for me. 
But what I am to do afterward — " And Dick 
made a long pause. 

" I have decided upon half a dozen difTerent thii^," 
Rob remarked, Isughii^ly. " But I am bound to do 
something that has a good deal of travelling in it. 
I could n't stay at home and settle down." 

"You were once going to be a hunter at the 
West, — were you not?" said Katbia 

" A reminiscence of a few stray dime novels. I 
thought them wonderful then. And running away 
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was, at one time, the height of my amhition. Uncle 
Bobert, I do believe boys are queer things, after alL 
But our taste of camp-life last summer was myeL" 

" It was just that. I hope it may come over again 
some time. 0, 1 had a letter from Fred Lauriston 
awhile ago. He is at Cornell University, you know, 
working his way up in a splendid fashion. There is- 
plenty of pluck in him. But he is counting strong 
upon coBiing home again." 

" How strange it will he when we are all men in 
good earnest!" and a thoughtful light filled Bob's 
eyes. 

" It will not be so very long, either. But I told 
moUier that I would n't stay ten minutes, and I 
must run back. We shall count on seeii^ ever so 
much of you. Boh, as soon as the folks can spare 
you. Good night, Kathie. I expect you to listen 
very attentively to my oration on Tuesday next' 
Arm yourself with a large bouquet." 

"Hollyhocks and sunflowers," su^ested Rob. 

The two boys walked down the path together, for 
there were ever so many last words, and the first 
words were only begun. But Bob felt that this, 
of all other evenings, belonged to his mother, and 
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did tiy hard to curb hia impatience, wondering a 
little -what always made him feel so dd^hted and 
at home in boys' society. 

Uncle Eobert and Kathie were taUdng about 
£mma Lauriston. 

" Eather rough, is n't it," said £ob, " that "RmTna 
-will have such a fortune by and by, and that Fied 
baa to pinch along and get his education by the 
hardest? I suppose she sets up for a fiift lady." 

" No, she does n't," returned Kathie, ■warmly. " I 
thint she is noble and generous, and I do believe 
the elegance and refinement come natural to her. 
Then she could not help having the money, — or, at 
least, its being willed to her. She would divide it 
with Fred iii a moment, I know." 

"Well, it is a great shama I am sure I should 
think it real hard." 

"I suppose the children's grandmother did it for 
the best. Fred's mother had quite a fortime in her 
own right, but somehow it all slipped thro»^h Mr. 
Lauriston's hands," 

" So out of revenge she determined that Mr. Lau- 
riston's son should not have anything of hers," said 
Bob; 
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"Perhaps that waa not qiute it," returned his 
uncle. " She may have reasoned that Emma waa 
a girl, and lesa able to do for herself, and that the 
fortune was not very ki^." 

"Fred told me once that ]^ giandmother Kellar 
never liked him." 

" I hardly believe she loved eiUier of the children," 
said Mrs. Alston. "All their earlier years she al- 
lowed them to be entirely dependent upon their 
grandfather I^uriston, and even now the small 
portion allowed Emma would not be sufficient to 
take care of her in a stranger's house. She cannot 
have the whole income of her ten thousand dollars 
until she is eighteen." 

" Which looks, after all, as if she* was a&aid that 
Emma m^ht help biin . She will be a fine lady, I 
suppose. Does she look down upon you in a superb 
fashion, Kathie ? " 

" Eob, you don't know her at all, nor how loyal 
she was last winter I She ia n't that kind of girl" 

" There never was but one real splendid girl, and 
that is Miss Jessie, — Mrs. Meredith, I mean. Does 
n't it seem funny to call her by a new name ? And 
to think she ia actually Mr. Meredith's wife. I 
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don't sep why he wanted to get married. Girla do 
spoil everything, after alL" 

Uncle Eobert laughed. "Ton will have half a 
dozen different opinions al>out that before you are 
twenty," he said. 

" Do we spoil a little comer of your life ? " asked 
Aunt Buth of the boy, 

" no ; I did not mean that. I was thinking of 
strange girls, like — like Ada Meredith, for instance." 

And with that Kob laid his head in his mother's 
lap. She sighed softly. Would any experience or 
trial ever lead him to love her best of all? Had 
it beea wise to let him b^in the world bo young ? 
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CHAPTER VI. 

AN OLD FOE IN THE WAY. 

It was comforting to lie in bed the next morn- 
ing with no fear of the peremptory bell when una 
■waa in the midst of a delightful drowse. Kob lay 
thinking in a lovely, disconnected fashion, with now 
and then a wink of sleep sandwiched between, until 
Freddy, whose patience was exhausted, and who had 
run away iiom mamma for this especial purpose, 
called loudly at the door. 

"Can't I come in?" 

"Tes," answered Eob, mbbing his eyes. 

Fred inspected the face upon the pillow with a 
great deal of curiosity and deliberation. 

"I am all here," said Rob, "body and boots, — at 
least, my boots are there on the floor, after the 
fashion of John Gilpin's wig." 

"Did your horse run away?" asked Fred, so- 
berly, trying to solve the connection between bald- 
headed John Gilpin and curly-headed Eob Alston. 
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"Run? — yes! Toa never saw anything like it. 
An iron horse with, one eye, and whose principal 
sustenance is wood and water, with never a bit of 
pie or cake — or oats, for that matter." 

That extinguished Fred. He looked about vaguely 
for a moment, then made his essay. 

"I say — Are n't you going to get up, Mr. 
I/Lzyhones ? " 

" I think I will, to oblige you especially. In the 
mean while, my dear prime-minister, you may go 
down stairs and announce that his Majesty Bob- 
ertus Alatoninua is on his way to the morning re- 
past of nectar and ambrosia, served by Aurora, god- 
dess of dawn." 

Freddy trotted down. 

"Rob is sick," he announced, breathlessly. "He 
is talking deliriums." 

"School-boy Latin, I suppose," said Uncle Eob- 
ert, with a laugh. 

" What made you disturb him, Freddy ? I meant 
that he should have a good long nap this morning," 
remarked Mrs. Alston. 

Bob sprang out of bed in the olden school-boy 
and was ready in a trice, while Freddy 
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was settling himself in a chair and unfolding his 
napkin. 

How could his mother help heing proud of the 
fine figure and fresh, rosy face ? Not one of the 
purely handsome bojg, but wonderfully attractive 
in the cri^ vigor and sparkle, and the glad life 
that shone in hia eyes and laughed in the curves 
and dimples about hia mouth. If he was heedless 
and a little rough and cold now, would not the 
soul take its time for growing and developing by 
and by, when the strong animal spirits had effer- 
vesced? 

"We heard grave accounts of yon," announced 
his uncle, — "that you were gone in a delirium." 

"O Dr. Freddy," laughed Eob, "you will have 
to go to school another term and study the first 
grade of Latin before you begin to practise." 

"I am studying now," said Freddy, witii great 
seriousness. 

" Oh ! are you ? Have you gone as far as 



Kathie laughed. "I have n't come to that i 
self," she said. 
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"Perhaps Eob thinks it more apprppriate for 
Freddy" remarked Aunt Euth, 

" I am not sure but a little toast and some fried 
potatoes will be more appropriate atil]," said his 
mother, handing him his plate. "Latin may not 
be so good on an empty stomach." 

" You are r^ht there, mother dear," retomed Hob. 
"I have tried it a few times, and onght to know. 
It is just jolly to think theie are to be uo more 
lessons for a long while." 

"Then you have not fallen so in love with sto- 
dent life that vacation comes near breaking yo\ir 
heart t" 

"Not I. Bat, TJude Bobert, what are we to do 
this summer ? One does not want to stay in the 
house all the tinie, and we cannot count in Mr. 
Meredith now. Is he nsvex going to get well and 
strong ? " 

"We all hope so." 

"Was n't it splendid for him to serve in that 
fashion when he had a substitute ? He is my hero, 
after alL" 

"Id spite of his being married?" Uncle Bobert 
asked, with quiet drollery in his voice. 
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Kathie liad glanced up and met Bob's eyes at 
the conclusion of his sentence, and both thought 
of the past summer, when liis admiration for Mr. 
Meredith had been unbounded. She, knowing oil 
that had come between, and most of all the great 
change that would be doing its silent work through 
the years to come, wondered a little if Bob would 
£nd the old charm gone. 

Boh colored a trifla Much as he liked " Miss Jes- 
sie," he was not prepared to welcome her very cor- 
dially in her new position. 

First, after breakfast, he had to make a tour of 
the house. There was the playroom given oyer to 
confusion since Freddy had sole charge, and heroic 
Firefly in a rather dilapidated condition, looking 
almost as if he might have been to the wars. But 
Bob unlocked his workroom door to find everything 
in a faultless condition. Only yesterday Jane had 
swept and Kathie dusted and aired until every ar- 
ticle and piecB of furniture shone. 

"I wish I did n't have to go to school," said 
Freddy, disconsolately. 

"I used to wish so myself when I was a small 
boy," returned Bob, with a twinkle in his eye. 
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"The best »dvice I can give you is to put some 
yeast-powder in your shoes, and see if it -will not 
make you spring up like a gourd, — ttauBfotm yon 
into a giant in a single night" 

" And we have n't been out to the hem I " — in an 
exceedingly lugubrious tone. " But, Eob, I have 
learned to ride Jasper, and I can almost drive both 
of the horses." 

" You aie coming on " ; and Bob nodded confix 
dentially. 

Kathie was ready to take Fred's place. Down to 
the bam and the stables, round the cottage, stopping 
to chat with the Morrisons and chirrup to the ba^ 
hies, followed closely by Prince, who had not for- 
gotten his master; then a ramble through the 
grounds, a look at the flowers, the iu-doois adorn- 
ments, and, behold, it was noon I 

After dinner, Eob was off. He made his first 
call at the Darrells, where every one was delighted 
to see him. Jessie was busy with some visitors, 
80 he had Mr. Meredith t« himself, and a charm- 
ing talk like the old times. Then he felt free to 
float round the village promiscuously, and did not 
get home until almost bedtima 
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"Nearly all the school-boys have heen here to 
see you," exclaimed £athie. 

"And I have been to see nearly all of them, it 
seems to me. It is a jolly Uiing to come homa" 

Jolly enough the next day, Saturday, with no 
school They had the boat out and went down 
Guilford Eiver, comparing notes and listenii^ to 
Eob's stories, — boyish frolics and larks, trenching 
on the forbidden always, and yet the more excit- 
ing for that ; found out now and then, to be suce> 
and punished, but escaping often enough to render 
it rare fun. Indeed, they all began to consider 
Bob a kind of hero. 

One event he was silent about. Johnny Lud- 
low's sweet, half-girlish face, with the eyelids kissed 
down by a mother's tender, despairing love, would 
be sacred in his memory forever. It was enough 
that they at home should know what he had en- 
dured 

The Academy boys had a grand examination. 
The graduate acquitted themselves handsomely, 
and were warmly congmtulated. It seemed to 
Eob that Lu Simonds was more of a "putty face" 
than ever, with his drawling voice and lazy mo- 
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tions. How bad he been sb^low enoi^h ever to 
accept Tii'm for a leader! 

Several of the boys came over one morning in 
great earnest Dick and two or three others had 
planned a shooting excursion ; and Eob was so 
fond of the eport. 

" I should n't wonder if I had forgotten all about 
shooting," Eob replied. "I should lose my wager 
if I tried to hit a mark." 

."But you were such a good shot last summer, 
and liked it so much. Mr. Langdon is going with 
us, and if you and your uncle would join 1 We 
are all so sony that Mr. Meredith cannot take the 
tramp. Mr. Conover!" 

Dick Grayson — for he had been spokesman — 
stepped forward in his frank, earnest fashion. 

" We have come to take you by storm, you see. 
Please don't refuse u6," — beseechii^ly. 

" Am I to be carried into captivity ? " he asked, 
smilingly, 

"It is a hunting expedition, for the fun, rather than 
the profit, father declares, — next week sometime, 
whenever we can all agree. Eob, you can soon 
practise up. We will, come over and try a taiget," 
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"Would you like to go?" 

Uacle Bobert studied his nephew's face a mo- 
ment. There was sometbiug under the indiffer- 
euce, surely. 

"I don't know, — that is, I can't make up my 
mind po suddenly." 

" Kob ! when you are always ready for any- 
thing!" and there was an exclamation of suipnse 
and disappointment 

"Well, I will consider," was the rather evasive 
answer. 

"Anyhow, let ua have a good practice down by 
the lake. Did I teU you that I bad a little beauty 
of a gun for my Christmas present? I think it 
ia as handsome as yours." 

This gravity was so unlike the enthusiastic Bob 

that his uncle instantly concluded there was a very 

good or a very bad reason. Especially when Bob 

pleaded something else on hand as an excuse for 

* not joining the practice. 

"But you wilt go, Mr. Conover?" Dick urged. 

"Yes, if Rob cares to join the party," was the 
pleasant reply, as if he hardly questioned the boy's 
reluctance. 
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"0, he will by that time, I know." 

" Command me, then" ; and, bowing, he left them 
to their own arguments. 

"What ia the matter about it, Eob? Is it your 
mother ? " 

What an easy thing to fall back upon his mother's 
fear of fire-arms! But Itob was not cowardly by 
nature, and the more he saw of it among boys the 
more he despised it Tet he had no real right to 
use his gun, according to the conditions on which 
he had accepted the gift. 

" I can't tell you just how it is, Dick," he replied, 
frankly. " I don't believe I can join the party, but 
it is no one's fault save my own," 

Dick did not press him for any further reason, 
and the boys strolled down to the lake, their un- 
failing resource. But Eob was graver than usuaL 

When he came in to lunch. Uncle Robert made 
no allusion to the episode. He had a pleasant drive 
planned with Mr. and Mrs. Meredith, if Rob de- ■ 
sired to accompany them. 

On their return they stopped for the letters. One 
for Kathie, three or four for 'Mr, Meredith, nor 
was Uncle Robert forgotten. 
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Mr. Meredith leaned back among the cushions, 
iudolentlj leadii^ his. 

"An invitation for you, Jessie," lie said, handing 
the letter to her. "George's wife wants us to go 
to Saratoga with them." 
• Katbie turned round at that. 

"They are coming down to i>ersuade us, — Ada 
and her mother. A very kind remembrance to you, 
Kathie, and a brief visit as well" 

"And — is n't it odd? — General Mackenzie and 
his son are coming, if it is convenient" 

"A young cadet. Master Rob, you will have to 
look to your laurels," laughed Mr. Meredith. 

Bob colored a litde. 

"What do you think of the Saratoga project?" 
asked Jessie, timidly. 

"Would you like it! Tou have never had a 
real good chance for coming out, you know," and 
there was a laughing twinkle in his eye. "You 
have never had a bridal tour or anything — but a 
sick and decrepit husband. Suppose we take Ka- 
thie and make ourselves gorgeous and gay. Is n't 
it almost time that she was a young woman? I 
shall not be able to dance much, so you will have 
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to put me in the bad^round, — a imi. of fiUii^ 
in or tomng down." 

" But the doctor recommended seaside this morn- 
ing, yon know," Jessie said. Somehow she did not 
take Tery wannly to her sister-in-law's grandeur. 

"Which reminds me, Conover, that I was going 
to ask you ahout a place where we might have the 
ceaseless din of the ocean in our ears, as it would 
save the expense of keeping a small boy and a Jew's- 
harp, — where it would n't be too deadly quiet, nor 
ultra fashionable, and plenty of good fishing. That is 
about my only resource. And then if you would all 
come ! " 

Boh turned eagerly at tJiat remark. 

" There is the shore edge of Connecticut" 

" Martha's Vineyard and all along shore. But can 
you put your finger on any particularly picturesque 
spot!" 

" It won't reach," returned Uncle Eobert, studying 
^ia hand. 

"We shall have to consider this point," — folding 
up the letter. "They are coming next week. Kathie, 
what about the young cadet I He must be quite a 
fine fellow hy this time." 
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Kathie colored daintily. 
" I have never seen him, yon know." 
" Bui you threw me overboard for the General, you 
remember. See what a high-sounding title will do I 
How should I have survived if you had not cast me a 
crumb of comfort the other way 1 " and he glanced at 
Jessie. 

Very odd indeed how it had all come about; 
little links multiplying themselves, a strand of one 
life braided in with the strands of another ! But 
Jessie never could have guessed, the day she came 
over to the little cottage and took Kathie and her 
aunt sleigh-ridiog, that the best her own future was 
to hold could be dropped like fairy fleece from the 
child's hand. And as they glanced at each other now, 
the girl and the woman, a little smile like a heart-key 
nnlocked the whole storehonse of remembrances- 
Then they went on idly in the glow and beauty of 
the slanting western sun, that seemed to be shooting 
long arrows of l^ht at stray wood-nympha who 
might be hiding in the dusky shadows among 
maple, beech, and walnut trees. 

"There is Long Island," remarked Uncle Bobert 
presently. " I had a little thought of that myself." 
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"JuBt it 'Old Long lalaud's sea-girt shore,' 
The great ba^ and the greater ocean. We will all 
tain our attention to it." 

No more was said at ihs moment, for the carriage 
stopped at the Darrells. The 70uiig people had not 
■ made themselves any new home just yet Every- 
body dreaded to have Jessie go away, from grand- 
mother to Charlie ; and they had made Mr. Meredith 
BO very welcome, that it seemed more like home than 
any other place he had ever strayed into. 

They dropped the two out and said good by until 
to-morrow. Then Kathie handed her letter over to 
Uncle £obert He smiled a little, reading the q^uaiut 
and soldier-like phrases. 

" If mamma agrees, I think they may as well come 
next week," he said. " Then we can have our time 
afterwards." 

" Were you really thinking of taking us all away 
somewhere ? " asked Bob. 

"Tes. It would make a variety, and give you 
something new and pleasant to remember, — perhaps 
help along the next year's studies." 

A little prick went straight to Bob's heart, like a 
sharp thorn. Always thinking of him, of them, of what 
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would be del^htful and profitable, and never minding 
himself, but finding pleasure in whatever pleased oth- 
ers ; the best of his life, the very cream and heart, 
given to them. And all he aaked in return — * 

Bob winked his eyes hard. Some grains of gray 
twilight had come between him and the gorgeous gold 
and scarlet sunset over yonder. He could n't help 
putting out his hand a little way, till It touched the 
other hand, lying carelessly, yet with an inviting look, 
upon the knee. 

The fingers closed softly over his. Ah, how com- 
forting the strong, warm clasp had been that night up 
in the litUe "den " where he was awaiting fate I It 
was almost like an angel loosing the bars and bring- 
ing bim out to Ireedom. Uncle Robert could always 
see the clear path through the most tangled way. 

Looking at it in the light of honor and truth and 
honesty; he owed Uncle Eobert a confession. Just 
to keep his word to himself, and suffer the conse- 
quences, was not altogether the thing. 

But Mrs. Adams was over to dinner, and after- 
ward her husband and her brother dropped in. They 
had some singing, and a little talk about places that it 
would be pleasant to visit 
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" Conover," Mr. Langdon said, as they stood hy 
the wiodow, "did Dick Grayson come over this 
morning with a plan for a small shooting expedition ? 
There' is a good deal of fun down on the marshes with 
snipe. To be away one night on^. His father is 
quite willing if you or I bead the party, I am going 
for my own amusement Ton and Kob will surely 
join ? He is just the boy to get wild over such a 
thing." 

" We did not really decide this morning," was the 
answer. "It is barely possiUe that there may be 
some visitors to prevent." 

Hob sat on the step outside, leaning his face into 
the tangle of cool green vines. 

To be . sure — if tJie Mackenzies came next 
week — 

He sauntered in to Kathie presently. 

" What did mother say about — about the com- 
pany ? " was his rather eager qnestion. 

" 0, we can be all ready. They are in New York, 
you see, and I believe General Mackenzie wants to 
go west somewhere. It would be more convenient 
for them now." 

Bob felt immensely relieved. He need not tell 
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piat now. Dick knew there was something in the 
way, and aa for the gun, he did not mean to touch it, 
honor bright. So he crossed the room afterwards, 
and entertained Mrs. Adams so well that she said, 
going home, "What a nice, gentlemanly boy that 
Bobert Alston is I He can make himself very ^ree- 
able, and one has only to look at his frank face to 
put the most implicit confidence in him. Mrs. Al- 
ston is to be envied in her children." 

If Eob had heard ! 

So there was no setting straight that night The 
next morning Kathie answered her letter, enclosing 
an invitation from her mother. Then she told Itob 
about Sarah Strong, and how charmii^ the General 
had been to her in spite of her plainness and want 
of style. 

Eob became so interested that he proposed drivir^ 
Kathie to Middleville just for a chance of seeing 
her prot4gSs. Mrs. Alston made no objection. The 
afternoon was lovely, and there would be a light 
moon in the evening if they wanted to stay. 

Sarah waa so glad to get hold of Kathie that 
she would n't hear of a fashionable call Then she 
Iiad so many pretty things to show her, and so much 
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to tell, while the boys, witli the freemasonry common 
among them, took splendid care of Eob, who really 
shone among them by virtue of his drollery. 

" I want to tell you that I made out beautifully at 
the examination. Father is just as proud of me aa 
he can be. I am going to school another year, and 
then — you can't guess — what I mean to do ? " 

Kathie saw it in her eyes, but she only gave an 
inquiring little laugh. It was like the child's grace- 
ful tact to let Sarah go on with hei own confession, 
lather than chill her by blurting out her precious 
secret 

" I mean to teach. I have been thinking it all over. 
You see here are the other girls to grow up and help 
mother. And then I can always be learning. I like it 
so much. I have even begun with a little music. It 
is 80 nice to know that you are not quite cut off from 
all the lovely people you admire, but that one thing 
and another make little bridges over to them. I 
don't suppose I should ever have known anything 
about it but for you, only I should always have felt 
the great hungry want." 

Was it knowledge that had so softened and bright- 
ened Sarah's " face, thrown out the old, uncouth 
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QianneT, toned her to a graciousness that was almost 
like a grave strain in music, or a shadowy light in 
a picture ? And this, like all that had happened 
between hei and Mrs, Meredith, had h^un with 
the simplest of acts. Jessie had given out of her 
bounty, Kathie gave out of hers, and by and by 
Sarah would find aome one needing the cup of 
cold water. There was the great world puzzle ex- 
plained, — just a simple passing of the good things 
of life to one another, 

"They are real splendid, good-hearted, people," 
declared Eob, " without much refinement. You 
were plucky last winter, Kathie, though it was not 
pleasant to he laughed at." 

"No," and a rift of color tinted Kathie's face. 
"But when one is in the r^ht — If Miss Jessie 
had stayed away from us because we were poor 
or — " 

" We were not the ' or,' " said Eob, laughing. 
" But when Miss Ada comes it will not do to 
invite Miss Strong. Girls can never climb over 
the fence as easy as boys." 

It was very true, and a pity, Kathie thought. 
Some of the nicest gELrdens in the world were all 
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hedged in, and the only taste of aweetness that 
ever went abroad waa the little wliiifa that rose 
high in the air and floated off. 

Bob declared that he had enjoyed himself royally, 
and that Kathie had the greatest knack of finding 
out odd people and bringing them up to some- 
thing dehghtfuL 

That night, just before he went to bed, an errand 
took Mm to his closet. Over in the comer yonder 
stood his gun. He could n't resbt taking it out, 
rubbing his fingers softly over the bright steel and 
silver, and snapping it Just the merest trifle. Going 
off with the boys would be a hundred times better 
than staying at home with that prig of a cadet. O 
dear I O dear ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 

. Xre TO THE MARK. 



The boys were to start on Tuesday, and on 
that day the Mackenzies were to come. Mr. Conover 
could not join them, therefore. 

" But yon might go, if you liked, Eob," he said. 

" Ko, I don't care to." 

Mrs. Alston came round and kissed him. 

" I am very glad," she remarked. " I would so 
much rather have you wait a year or two, until 
you have a little more judgment So many accidents 
are constantly happening." 

It was mean to take the kiss and the credit under 
false pretences. £ob fdt a tingle of shame to hia 
very finger-ends. And there were the other clear, 
kindly eyes he had not met fairly for a week. His 
secret was like the Old Man of the Sea. It 'gave 
him a prick here and there, hung to ' him, half 
choked him, and was spoiling everything. 

He drummed idly on the window-sill Kathie 
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called to him from below, and Prince sprang up his 
very highest, giving a coaxing, whining cry. 

He did not want to go down and have a frolic 
with the dog, nor play croquet. The brightness 
and &esliiiess seemed to have gone out of every- 
thing. 

Unde Boheit was looking over some accounts. 
Presently he closed the book, sauntered to the 
window, and passed his hand over his nephew's 
shoulder. 

"What shall we do for mnusement?" he asked. 
" Is vacation growing dull 1 " 

It would come out some time, of that he felt 
convinced. He could n't go on carrying this burden 
always, for it grew heavier at every step, and it 
seemed as if everybody was peering at it with 
curious eyes, asking what could possibly be done 
up in such a bundle, that must he kept out of 
sighU 

" It is n't that altogether," he said with a long 
breath, which somehow refreshed him and gave him 
courage, "Uncle Eobert, I did not give up going 
with the boys because I — I did not care about it, 
but I — I have no right to use my gun." 
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There was a moment or two of silence. Uncle 
Bobert's hand enclosed the round chin with a sort 
of gentle, loving pressure. "You could not keep 
your promise, then ? " the voice said a little sadly, 
hut in no anger. 

" Yes, I think I could have — " He was in for the 
whole truth now, and would not skulk behind any 
subterfuge. " Honestly, I don't believe I tried, I 
was not to smoke, you know, until 1 became a man. 
Well, the boys had little cigarettes at school, and 
there was a good deal of fun smoking out of win- 
dows and over the' fence, as they used to say ; that 
is, in some unnoticed comer of the grounds." 

" But smoking was against the rule 7 " 

" Yes. Still, there was ever so much done on the 
sly. But we were off bounds the first time I tried, 
and it leally did n't seem like smoking, — those 
little things, — half paper." 

" That waa not very terrible, to be sure, but not 
quite up to the mark." 

" If I had stopped there — " Bob's face waa scar- 
let now. " One Saturday I smoked a real cigar. 
I believe I never thought until I had it nearly 
finished. It did not make me a bit sick." 
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"After that it was very easy to go on." 

" Well, I had hroken my promise. I felt awfully 
sorry, too. But I did go on for a whila Then I 
had & row with two or three of the boya, — that 
was about five months ago, — and one or two lit- 
tle things set me to thinking. I have not smoked 
any since." 

The story was straightforward and honest, and 
Uncle £obert felt that it was every word true. 
He was as sorry as Itob when it came to that, and 
longed very much to find a good opportunity to 
excuse him. 

" I had not thought of it for a long while : there 
was all the trouble about Johmiy, you know, to take 
it out of my mind. When Dick spoke of the excur- 
sion, it came back fresh enough ; but I was ashamed 
at first to confess that I could not keep a promise 
like that." 

" I am very glad that you had the courage to con- 
fess it, though I suspected something of the kind 
that morning." 

" Did you ? " Bob was a little surprised. 

"Yes. Still I am the more willii^ to give you 
credit for bravery now, because I know you might 
have deceived very easily." 
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" Uncle Robert, -when you gave me the gun, did 
you think I would earn it fairly ? " 

" I had sufficient confidence in you to believe that 
if you did not earn it fairly you would not use it, 
I counted on the failure of your first experiment 
in smoking for assistance, though I foresaw there 
would be some still stronger temptations." 

" If it were to happen over again, I think 1 could 
keep my word to the letter. I feel differently about 
some things than I used to, and I have learned to 
say ' No,' and not be teased or bullied into a ' Yea ' 
afterward." 

"Which is some gain, certainly, rlt is all these 
things, Bob, that go to make a strong, symmetrical 
character." 

"And yet. Uncle Eobert, 1 can't see where the 
wrong of smoking is. It certainly is pleasant." 

" It is one of the expensive and useless habits, 
and does no especial good, is really no delight to 
those around us." 

"A great many other things are useless." 

" Anything that tends to health or happiness, or 
the pleasure of others, can never be entirely useless. 
And the purely selfish ones are much more likely 
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to lead to excess. My great desire for you is to 
have you arrive at manhood with no confirmed bad 
habits, and in perfect health: 1 want your nervea 
and muscles and brain to be clear and steady. Then 
you can try the world for yourself." 

There was an ideal of splendid manhood in Sob's 
mind, and yet perhaps not quite so strict as this 
model He sighed a little, 

" Another puzzle, Eob ? " 

" I was thinking that it was impossible always 
to be good, at least at school ; and some of the 
boys who manage to keep out of scrapes do meaii 
little acts that* I should be ashamed of." 

" Temperament has a good deal to do with it. 
One person has a certain weak strand, another 
something else. Tours, I believe, is beii^ rather 
easily persuaded." 

" Yet I think I have some firmness." 

" Ton have a good deal, Eob. And I honestly 
believe that if this temptation of smoking had oc- 
curred since Johnny Ludlow's death, you would 
not have yielded to it." 

" I am quite sure of that," he returned, slowly. 
" You see, when I first went down it was a new 
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thing, and I could not help getting in with the fel- 
lows ■when there was any fun going on ; but when 
it came to a square up and down falsehood to save 
one's self from punishment, I had to stop, and that 
made some of them angry." 

"You have learned to think, my boy, and that 
is something gained. Alt<^ether your school-year 
has been veiy fair." 

" You don't know half," exclaimed Boh, coloring 
afresh. 

"Is there anything worse than the follies you 
have confessed ? " 

" Nothing as bad, perhaps. Of course I joined in 
some of the pranks upon Caesar, but I have always 
been thankful enough that I did not have a hand 
in tiie last one. And, although I bought the pow- 
der for one of the boys, I never mistrusted its being 
put to such a use." 

"What do you suppose you went to school for, 
Eob : to play or to study ? " 

"I am going into the study next year, strong! 
Indeed, some of the pranks that I thought great 
fun at first appear foolish to me now. And the 
hateful kind of things I never did join." 
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A little smile played around Uncle Robert's eyes. 
The boyish folly would work its own cure in time. 
When the nail was once driven there -was no use 
hammering until the wood all about was bruised, 
" But you do long to join Dick's party," he asked. 

Rob turned quickly, with earnest eyes and a 
bright flush quivering over every feature. "I do 
want to. I can't make myself think that it would 
not be nice and pleasant. But I am not going to 
do it, even if you give me leave. Only — there is 
one thing — " 

" Well ? " with a tender light in Ma eyes. 

" If you would let me try over again. I will give 
up all this vacation, if I can start fair after that 
And I will try. It does not seem to me that I can 
forget again." 

" Very weD, Rob, that is a bargain. I am pleased 
to see you willing to make the sacrifice, and ready 
to try ^ain. There are a good many failures all 
through, and it is step by step until we come to 
the very last of it." 

The burthen rolled off. Eob's heart was light again 
in an instant. He stood on firm ground, with no 
treacherous rolling stones under his feet. Mr. Lang- 
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don might come over and discuss the party a dozen 
times ^nd no great throb would start the blood to 
his face. And he really did mean to be more care- 
ful in the future. 

He took Freddy out rowing presently, and in the 
afternoon had a good long drive with Aunt Eath. 
His mother and Uncle Eobert sat on the vine-cov- 
ered porch, talking, 

" I don't think you need be afraid, Dora," Uncle 
Kobert said, reassuringly. " I fee! that the past year 
has borne good fruit, and will continue to bear still 
better. Eob has learned to dep'end more upon him- 
self, to decide in his own mind whether a thing is 
right or wrong, and to look a little at the moral evils 
of wrong-doing, Aa for larks and tricks and mis- 
chief generally, they will exist until the race of boys 
is extinct. As one grows oat of them his mantle 
seems to fall upon anotlier, and if Eob misses being 
a pattern boy, I have great hopes of his developing 
into a fine, manly man." 

The boys and Mr. Langdon r^retted Eob exceed- 
ingly. It gave him a pang to see them go off in 
such natty trim ; but he was very cheerful about it, 
and even entered into Kathie's plans. Ada was to 
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come on Wedaesday and stay until the ensuing 
Tuesday. So they would have croquet parties and 
sailing parties and rides, and a meny week of it. 

But Katbie felt quite abashed when the tall cadet, 
in his gray nniform, came marching up the walk 
with an air and step that was almost as " militaiy " 
as his father. General Mackenzie took both hands 
in his with a gentle pressure. " My little friend," 
he said, " this is my son, Robert Bruce. I have 
told him so much about you all that he feels 
acquainted already. He and your brother have 
made friends." 

Eob's face expressed a warm admiration that de- 
lighted Kathie. One could not always count upon 
the direction his fancies would take, or rather would 
not take. But this was genuine earnest. Kathie 
held out her hand frankly. 

Bruce smiled in a half-snrprised, boyish fashion. 

" Do you know," he said, " that I have been pic- 
turing you as a very little girl ? " 

" And so she is," replied his father. " If you like 
young ladies better, I dare say Master Eobert lean 
find a few for you, but Miss Xathie marches under 
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She looked very simple and childlike in her white . 
dress, with one frill and a hlue sash, while the color 
kept flittiDg over her fair face like a bit of suusetty 
crimson at the last of daylight 

Mrs. Alston and Aunt Btith came to welcome their 
guests. They were a little dustyand travel-stained; 
so Kob, with unusual courtesy, bethought himself, 
and carried Bruce off to his own room, where, after 
the hands and faces were washed, all Uie boy's traps 
had to uhdergo an inspection. 

Passing through the hall as they were going to din- 
ner. Bob whispered,^' He 's a brick, and I like him." 

Kathie snuled at the perfect indorsement. So, 
after the meal, they rambled off together. The Gen- 
eral was a little annoyed at this, raUier forgetting 
that boys might be attractive to bo]^. In fact, Rob 
was qiiite wild to hear about West Point and the life 
there, and enjoyed the jokes and fun that slips into 
even the most thoroughly guarded life. And the 
trip Bruce had taken two years before to Micb^n 
was wonderfully entertaining. 

The others walked over to the DarreUs, it was such 
a lovely n^ht. Mr. and Mrs. Meredith were de- 
lighted to see the General. 
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Jessie came round to Kathie'a side presently, 
"The doctor was here this momiog, and we bad 
» long talk," she said. " He thinks Edward is mn- 
uing down a little, and approves of the seaside hj 
all means. Don't yon believe you could coax Aunt 
Ituthie and the rest to go ? " 

" How delightful ! 0, if we could ! " 

" It would be 80 much pleasant«r to have company, 

— one's own Mends." 

" What treason is plotting hen ? " askfS Uncle 
Bobert 

Kathie reached out her han<^^ bring him witbin 
their circle. 

" Could n't we all go to Long Island ? " she said, 
very much in earnest. " Bob would like it, I am 
sure." 

" And yon will sacrifice yourself for Bob's sake," 
he returned, laughingly. 

" no, indeed. I want to go as well ; that is, if 
we go anywhere. But I am not tired of Cedarwood " 

— with a bright light in her eyes. 

" I think I could spend a very delightful summer 
there," said Mrs. Jessie, archly. 
" Bob must have a little chai^, or it would n't 
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"be half a vacation to him ; and I am not sure but 
the variety might do ua all good. We will keep 
thinking about it until it resolves itself into some- 
thing. But aie you sure you will not r^ret Sara- 
toga ? " 

Uncle Eobert gave Jessie a rather quaint, peculiar 
look, and then added, before she could reply, " You 
-would find a great many pleasant and amusing 
things. It is not all show and outaide to every 
one. Crowds have stray hearts, if yon can only 
get at them. ' 

"It is the getting at them, though. And I be- 
lieve that I do not hke to go very far out of my 
shell, unless — " Jessie stopped and colored vividly. 

" Unless yon see the green pastures and the sing- 
ing brooks beyond ? " Uncle Bobert asked, with an- 
other peculiar smile. 

" Is n't there something to give as well as to get ! " 
said another voice, full and mellow. 

" But I am sure Mrs. Meredith always g^ves," 
Xathie answered softly, glancing up into the Gen- 
eral's eyes. 

" That is as much our duty as the other, you know, 
though the other is apt to occupy our first thoughts. 
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And yet the enjoyment we give to those firoimd 
often returns doubly blest." 

"I don't knpw as one could give very much at 
Saratoga ; at least, a qniet little body like myself," 
Jessie returned, rather mirthfully. 

" Yet I have seen women there who brought a 
freshness and fragrance into the atmosphere like a 
new-blown rose. And I once found a little violet in 
a garden of hot-house flowers." He took Kathie's 
hand as he said this, and she knew he meant the 
night of the opera so long ago.* " And tiie best of 
all was that the violet was n't afraid to give out 
its sweetness before all the camelias aai dahlias 
and hosts of other stately flowers. But you see. 
General Mackenzie, we do not want to go to Sara- 
t<^ We would rath* be sweet somewhere else, — 
would n't we, Eatbie ? " 

Kathie smiled. 

" Well, I shall not over-persuade you into fashion- 
able life, I like the quiet and the simplicity better. 
But I wonder sometimes if the truest and noblest 
people do not stand aside or stray off into byways, 
and let the main paths be filled with the idle and 
the frivolous." 
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" But if the strongest duty appears to call us into 
the by-path ?" said Jessie, a little timidly. 

" My dear youug friend, all the duty does n't lie 
in the by-ways ; and it seems to me there never 
was a time when good men and good women were 
more needed in flie iront ranks. We have just been 
going through a great stni^le that ought to purify 
our national character, and that is only an aggregate 
of individuals. I do not want t« see the highest 
places left merely for &shion to fill. Truth and 
strength and purity oi^ht to be there, not perpet- 
ual dressing and dancing and idle compliments." 

"It is all very good," Jessie said, softly, to Kathie, 
when Aunt Euth and Mr. Meredith bad taken the 
argumentative part off their hands ; " but I cannot 
help confessing that Mrs. Geoi^ Meredith does 
overpower me. And I am a&aid the world in 
general would think her example better worth fol- 
lowing. It is more bright and shining." 

Eathie wandered off into a reverie about the doing, 
on the right hand and on the left What was the most 
important ? And when one was mixed up in these 
endless perplexities about dress and fashion and 
what was just the style, and what was old as the 
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hiUs, her small brain grew confused, and she had the 
feeling of drawing back that Jessie had expressed. 

They sang a little presently, and then started 
homeward. Rob and his young friend sat on the 
piazza steps, planning to-morrow's pleasures. A 
long sail down the river, some fiehimg, and — 

"Bob," his uncle said, in a little aside, as they 
were dispersing for Uie night, "do not fill np the 
time too completely with boyish amusements. Miss 
Ada wiU expect some attention, and the Mackenzies 
are old Mends of her family." 

" Girls are always such a nuisance I " Bob declared, 
when he was out of his uncle's hearing. 

An odd smile crossed the face of his companion. 

" I suppose we consider them something of a lux- 
ury," he returned. " When you have nothing bat 
boys and men nearly the whole year round, lady 
visitors seem quite b treat And I have never had 
mother or sister since I could remember." 

Something in the tone made Bob silent. 

" Boys who- have homes and everything don't 
know what it is to be without," Bruce Mackenzie 
said. " And money will not buy all the highest and 
finest joys of life." 
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It seemed to Sob that be could buy about all he 
wanted with money. To be sure, mother and Aunt 
Euth and Eathie were very nice, but then his mother 
did feel inclined to make a girl-boy of him, and he 
wondered just a little whether Aunt Buth would 
ever be a queer old maid; and Eatbie — of course it 
was nice to have them alL 

So the next mn ming the boys were off betimes. 
For the rest it was rather a quiet day, though the 
Geueial appeared to enjoy it exceedingly. Katbie 
listened as he and Aunt Butb talked over subjects 
that she seemed growing up to, that would soon in- 
deed clamor for admittance into bet daily life ; and 
she felt aa if she were lii^ering on shady, fragrant 
banks a little while before the real journey began. 
There was something more to it than the pleasure to 
be enjoyed. 

" I suppose," her mother said, late in the afternoon, 
" that we ought to do somethii^ to eidiven Ada's 
visit. Would n't it be nice to ask some of the larger 
girls over to tea and to play croquet ? " 

" Yes," Xathie answered, much interested. 

" They were very kind to you that winter in the 
city, and, as there are no young girls at the Dar- 
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rella, it will make a pleasant variety for Ada to come 
here." 

"When shall it be, mamma? And I tiiink the 
boys ought to take us out one day. Bob promised." 

" Saturday aftemoon would be very good for the 
party here ; you would have a little rest then by- 
Sunday, at least more than if you were out all day," 
Mrs. Alston returned. 

" How many would it take to make a nice party, 
manuna? " 

"There will be Dick and Charlie and our two 
boys," — a sweet motherly smile taking in Bnice^ 
that he would have been delighted to see, — "so you 
will want two more girls, at least." 

" Emma Lauriston and Sue Coleman." 

" Mr. Langdon would enjoy it very much, but then 
we ought to find another youi^ lady," 

" Lottie Thome would like to come very much. 
And, manmia, there are ever so many that it would 
be delightful to ask in her stead." 

" Tes, but whether the others would be as happy ? 
We want to choose guests who, can fraternize with 
Ada, as the company will be mostly for her enter- 
tainment." 
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It was very true. Annie and Lucy Gardiner 
would be as shy as mice under such auspices, and 
Maiy Cox would say little smart things in ridicule 
of Ada's " fine airs." Kathie understood with the 
wise tact one always gains in atudyii^ the pleasure 
of others. 

" There are several of the laiger girls who were in 
school, hut it seems as if I did not get veiy well 
acquainted with them. 

" Perhaps we had better have Lottie," Mrs. Alston 
decided, slowly. They had been compelled to de- 
cline several invitations to the Thomes latterly, and 
this would prove that there had been no feeling in it 

Kathie told the boys their plans that evening. 

" Well," returned Eob, " if we must take you out 
rowing it may as well be to-morrow afternoon. Get 
all your girls together." 

"Tou are not compelled to," answered Kathie, a 
little hurt by the careless tone, 

" Miss Kathie, it will be a great pleasure to me," 
exclaimed the young cadet " I would like to go and 
call on Miss Meredith with you to-morrow morning, 
Uiough I have not seen her in two years, and then 
she was quite a little girl" 
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" She is a fine lady now," Eob rejoined. 

" He is n't a bit fond of girls, is he. Miss Kathie ? " 
and Bruce laughed. " If he had to go live out on 
the frontier he woidd find the difference." 

" Rohinson Crusoe always was his ideal," £athie 
eaid, gayly. 

" And all you want is a man Friday." 

Then Bruce Mackenzie glanced up at Xathie, and 
wondered why it was that some one else had always 
to find out how nice and sweet boys' sisters were ! 
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CHAPTEE VIII. 

WITH THE GIEL3. 



Bruce Maceenzie went to drive witli Katbie the' 
next morning in the ponj-carnag^. £ob started off 
to look aftei the boys, and learn what kind of a time 
they had, while the elders remained at home. 

Kabhie felt quite shy with the young cadet upon 
her hands, for somehow they bad not made much of 
an acquaintance as yet Kathie waa very different 
firom most of the young girls he had met. All the 
nice things about her came so natural that he felt 
any idle complimenting would spoil the fine grace. 

It was a soft, sunshiny morning; that is, little 
drifts of white fleece went drifting about the blue, 
now and then crossing the sun, but merely toning 
the golden light, not hiding it. The night's dew had 
freshened everything, and the trees shook out a deli- 
cate summer morning fragrance. 

Bmee was quite gallant and used to making him- 
self agreeable. So he opened a conversation without 



=,Coo^lc 



140 IN THE BAKES. 

much difficulty, and before Kathie knew it she was 
in the midst of an animated description of the draft, 
and how Uncle Robert had been saved from going, 

"I envied all the men," Bruce said. "If father 
would have consented, I should have thrown up 
everything and gone." 

Kathie thought he looked very eoldier-like as he 
said that. And some day he would be a soldier. 

As if divining her thoughts, he said, "There never 
will be such a glorious time to distinguish one's 
self again. A little frontier work will be all that 
remains by the time I am through." 
, " But you would not want another war ? " Kathie 
said, deprecatingly. 

"Ifot on my especial account. That would be 
hardly fair. So I must ceconcile myself to being 
a peace soldier." 

It reminded Kathie of the other fighting they used 
to talk about last year. Had the peace soldierii^ 
any significance to him ? 

" Turn down this street," she said, quietly. 

" Brookside is quite a town, is n't it ? though the 
prettiest part of it is at your end. This street seems 
to divide the beautiful from the every-day, — com- 
moa 

[■.a.wi 3, Cookie 
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She used to live away, over the hill there, — would 
he think her conunoQ if she were still io the little 
cottage ? A rift of color fluttered over her &ir face. 

" And yet I don't believe we could get along with- 
out the common," she said, earnestly. " There is a 
good deal that is nice in it, as well" 

He looked puzzled, as if he was not sure he held a 
clew to her sentence, which seemed to have some 
hidden meaning. 

" HiUo ! " exclaimed a cheerful voice. 

"OCharUe!" 

Charlie's face was scarlet He was so used to see- 
ing Uncle Bobert with Kathie that he hardly thought 
of any one else. But Kathie introduced her friend 
at once. 

" Ada was wondering if you meant to come over," 
he said- She will be glad to see you. Let me fosteu 
the horaes, and walk right in." 

Kathie caught a glimpse of Ada at the parlor win- 
dow, and ushered her companion within. The first 
glance showed her that Ada waited to be introduced ; 
but when she had said " Miss Meredith," the young 
cadet took Ada's hand, with a polite bow. "We 
were quite good friends two years ago," he said, 
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cordially, "and though we have hoth grown con- 
siderably, I hope it has not been out of each other's 
remembrauca" 

Ada thought that quite an el^ant speech. She 
motioned him to a seat upon the so&i, kissed Kathie, 
and drew her on the other side to a chair. 

" I suppose they are all well at Cedarwood this 
morning ? la n't it lovely ? Just the morning for a 
drive. I declare, I quite envy you, I was wonder- 
ing if you would deign to look in upon me and break 
up my deadly monotony." 

" It cannot have been very deadly since only last 
night," said the cadet, with a laugh. 

" 0, 1 think Brookside an intolembly stupid place 
under the most favorable circumstances," Ada ex> 
claimed, with en aiiy toss of the head. 

" I have not found it so. And, as for sceneiy, it is 
a perfect little nest among the hills." 

" I do not complain of the scenery," Ada returned, 
rather more graciously. " Only there is noth- 
ing going on. I wonder everybody does n't fall 
asleep." 

" We thought we would have something goii^ on," 
Eathie said, good-naturedly. " A little croquet and 
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tea-party on Saturday afternoon, and I believe the 
boys want to take ue out rowing," 

" If they will go late in the afternoon I would not. 
mind, but nothing woold tempt me to broil my face 
in the summer aonshine." 

Kathie colored a trifle. Bruce could not help 
thiukii^ that the sunshine had not spoiled her 
complexion. But Ada was quite a young lady in 
comparison with Kathie. Indeed, she had grown 
rapidly during the year, and prided herself no little 
upon her delicacy and slender figure, her soft white 
hands, and small feet, 

" We will try and have the time suit," the cadet 
made answer. 

" And who is comii^ to the tea-party, — all Brook- 
aide ? I dfire say you have found out by this time 
that Kathie's parties include the lame, the halt, and 
the blind," Ada said, with a rather sharp laugh which 
deepened Kathie's flush. 

" Eob and I have had the parties, I believe," he 
answered. 

" The difficulty of a place like this is, that yon 
can't draw lines easily," Ada went on, twisting the 
tassels of her white morning dress. " One knows 
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everybody from tbeii cradle upwards, and yoa feel 
duty botmd to ask in Aunt Jsmima and tdl the 
•cousins eveiy time you have a friend." 

" I like those old-fashioned country people," Bruce 
exclaimed, with a thorot^h heartiness. " Though I 
thot^ht yon were all very — stylish"; and he col- 
ored this time. 

" Stylish ! " Ada repeated, with a peculiar inflec- 
tion. 

" If you do not mind a few moments, I should 
like to see Mr. and Mis. Meredith," Eathie said, 
rising. 

" 0, we will excuse you " ; and Ada nodded with 
alacrity, delighted at the idea of having the young 
cadet to herself. She had become quite an adept in 
the art of eutertaining yooi^ gentlemen. 

Eathie exchanged a few words with Jessie and her 
husband. Would they come over on Saturday after- 
noon ? 

Mr. Meredith promised. Then he put on a rueful 
countenance. " I don't know but what we shall have 
to go to Sarat*^ after all," he said, disconsolately. 
"It is the one thing needful, a kind of < 
polish." 
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Kathie somehow did not eeem much alarmed. 

Just as she had finished her call Mts. Geotge came 
into the room with the stateliness of a queen, aii4 
kissed Kathie giacioual^. But what made it so dif- 
ferent from Jessie's caresses, or the Darrells ? A 
great awe stole over Katiiia Would she ever dare 
be as brave as on that memorable n^ht when she 
had refused to sing ? 

Ada and Bruce were in the midst of an animated 
chat, but when he saw that Kathie hesitated a little 
about sitting down, he rose gallantly, and asked if 
the time was up. 

" I think we must go, but — " Kathie hesitated. 
If he would rather stay here with Ada, sAe was 
willing to excuse him from any further attention. 
Only, bow to put it into words and not seem 
impolite, 

" It is too bad," Ada declared, as if she were just 
ready to ciy. " And I am to be left here all alone ! 
If your carriage was a little lai^er I should invite 
myself." 

" O," exclaimed Bruce, " if Miss Kathie is willing, 
you might take my place. She drives beautifully." 

"Indeed, I will not deprive you of the pleasure. . 
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I will be heroic, and stay at home." For the cadet 
was her chief attraction. 

" Would there not be room ? " ventured Brace. 

"IfAdawill — " 

Kathie was n't quite sore whether she wanted her 
or not ^e crumpling of her dreas in being crowded 
she did not mind a bit, but there would be an end to 
the pleasant talk that had gone on before, and that 
might be taken up again when they were in the wide 
" out-door " of the world, 

" You are a darling," declared Ada, as she ran to 
change her dress. But when she returned, Kathie 
glanced at her in a little dismay, for the ruffles and 
puffs and ends and furbelows stood out in every 
direction. 

The seat of the pony-carriage was quite wide, three 
had ridden thereon many times, but there was seldom 
so much dress to stow away. 

" I will take the middle," Aoa said ; so she was 
handed in veiy courteously. Kathie settled herself 
and her unstarched piqu^ whose wrinkles always 
shook out. Ada spread her ample adornments over 
the plain double skirt, and sat forward a little, 
her shoulder light in front of Kathie's face, and 
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the brim of her hat hiding the cadet quite effect- 
ually, 

" Which way, Miss Kathie ? " 

Kathie gave the required direction. Ada hegan to 
expatiate eloquently upon the beauties of the day, 
the waving trees, and the birds flying across the sky, 
just like reading it out of a book, Kathie thought 
Was she so fond of nature's pictures 1 There was a 
beautiful piospect from Mr. Darrels, as the house 
stood upon a ridge of the hill, and yet Ada had seen 
nothing from those windows. 

Kathie asked Bruce to turn, and presently to stop. 
Ada drew up her eyebrows a little. 

" This old fashioned fann-house t " she said. " Why, 
it looks as if Noah's grandmother had lived in it" 

Bruce smiled a little, but before he could make the 
slightest move Kathie sprang out and ran up the old- 
fashioned door-yard, with its border of carnation 
pinks, feverfew, with its white nodding heads, and 
hosts of " everlasting " daisies in white, red, and deep 
crimson. 

Grandmother Ijauriston welcomed her very cor- 
dially. Emma was up in her room, so Kathie, after 
a few pleasant words, mounted the stairs. 
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" I saw you tbiough the blind," Emma said, kissing 
lier tenderly. " And who is that fine young fellow 
and the elahorately gotten up young lady t " 

" Ada Meredith, you rememher, and that is General 
Mackenzie's soa" 

" O, haa he come ? " 

"Yes, and we want yon over Saturday to tea. 
Come good and early, for we are to have croquet 
hefore, and after too, if any one wishes it. A pleas- 
ant party, I hope. I shall invite Sue Coleman." 

" Quite a young ladies' party. Yes, I will come, to 
see General Mackenzie, if nothing else." 

" It is mostly for Ada," Katbie said, frankly. 

" Sue has some cousins staying with her. I was 
up there yesterday. They are full of fun, too. 0, 
Fred is coming home soon. I had a letter a fev 
days ago." 

Kathie was very glad to hear. " But I must n't 
stop," she said, ■" they are waiting for me." 

Ada was in no hurry. Bruce was telling her what 
times they had with visitors at "West Point. So Ka- 
thie might have stayed in the ark a full half-hour 
without being missed. 

The Coleman mansion was modem and stylish. 
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with a winding drive. A group was out on the lawn 
studying a chesa-board, under the shadow of a great 
sycamofe. Bruce drove in and haited, 

" You little midget 1 " exclaimed Sue, taking Ka- 
thie in her anna. "Why, I did not look for you 
under all those rufBea ! And a young — soldier, too ! 
I am afraid you aie not a devoted peace-at-any-price 
woman, when you carry around such handsome 
cadets to a^:ravate na poor girls. Can't you in- 
troduce me ? I am almost dying. If that girl is n't 
his sister I shall tty to cut her out." 

Sue uttered this in a laughing breath, which was 
half whisper. 

" I want you to see them, and -^ to come over on 



Ada held her head loftily, ready to he condescend- 
ing if it was required of her. The cadet's dark, 
bright eyes w&ndeted to the tree and the chesa- 
board. 

Kathie came forward and introduced her friends. 

"0," Sue exclaimed, holding out her hand to 
Bruce, " I have met your father, and that makes 
ns half acquainted, does n't it f Won't you please 
stop a little while ? Kathie and I have an end- 
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lesa sight of talking to do, and I am Biire the 
ponies want a rest. You can fasten them — here"; 
and Sue audaciously led them by the check-rein to 
the hitching-post. 

" We can't stop, can we, Kathie 7 " said Ada, in a 
tone which meant that she did n't want ta 

" yes, it will be a rest, after being crowded up. 
Besides, I want you to see my cousins. Lou Bos- 
siter is here too." 

Bruce sprang out ; he waa rather glad of the op- 
portunity, for his limbs felt a little cramped. Then 
he reached up his hand to Ada, and they two came 
bringing up the rear, after Kathie had spoken to Lou, 
one of the school young ladies, and been introduced 
to Frank and Leonard Eandolph. 

Lou and Leonard had the chess-board between 
them. Bruce glanced it over; "A pretty tight 
game," he commented. 

" They mean to fight it out on that line all aum- 
mer," declared Sue. " Frank and I have been watch- 
ing as forlornly as Fatima's sisters, only we were 
never asked if we saw anythii^." 

Leonard Bandolph was about eighteen, with a 
little touch of fiery Southern blood in his eyes. 
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hair, and complexion. His sister was some two 
years younger, and quite pretty. 

Ada held rather aloof until she saw that the con- 
versation was getting on very rapidly without her, and 
she was determined not to be lost sight o£ They all 
seemed to plunge into a gay little badinage at once. 

Sue strayed to the outside of the ring with Kathie's 
hand in hers, " What was it about Saturday ? " she 
asked. 

Kathie explained the purpose of the little com- 
pany. 

"Who else are you going to invite, — if it is n't 
' iniperance ' ? " 

" Only Emma and Dick Grayson and Charlie, and 
Mr. Langdon will be in — " 

"And / think Mr. Langdon splendid. Croquet 
and supper and dancing, and a nice time generally, 
for you always have so many nice people at your 
housa How do you find them all ? " 

"They just come along," said Kathie. 

"And I would like to come along above all things, 
but how can I ! It never would do to leave my 
cousins. They have been here a week, and I have 
invited everybody in, I believe, and done my beat. 
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but, being new-comers, we bave not such a host < 



" Could n't you brii^ them ? " 

" Might IT' exclaimed Sue, joyfully. " I would like 
to, ever so much. Cedarwood is so beautiful And 
yon are the most hospitable little body in the world, 
only I want you to be quite frank about it. If you 
think it would answer to have us all — " 

"I am sure that it would. We wanted a little 
company to entertain Ada." 

" And the more the merrier. We shall be sure to 
come, and much obliged in the bargain." 

There was sometliing else in Sue's face that seemed 
to be longing to find its way out A little quiver on 
her lips shaped to some words that it was difficult to 
utter. 

Lou Eossiter had been one of the most rampant 
of the patricians last winter, though she treated 
Kathie veiy cordially now. By one of those odd 
impulses, Kathie glanced at her and then at Sue, 
whose face flushed scarlet. 

" I can never forget," she said, in a hurried whis- 
per, " how hateful we aU were to you, except Emma. 
But yours was the true patrician blood after all, and 
you heap coals of fire upon our heads," 
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Presently tliey turned to go, bnt Sue would not 
hear a word. Lunch was to be ready in about ten 
minutes, and stay they must. In her laughing man- 
ner she overruled every objection. Somehow she felt 
as if she wanted Kathie to partake of her hospitality 
jir^, and so wipe out the old score. 

A very pretty lunch it was. Even Ada's fastidious 
taste could find no fault with the adornments or the 
dishes, and the serving was quite equal to that of their 
trained waiters. 

When they were seated in the carnage ^ain, 
Kathie had some doubts about their course. It 
really appeared as if Ada desired to go to Cedar- 
wood to finish up the day. After a while Kathie 
summoned conrt^ and asked her. 

"I might aa weU," she said, as if conferring a 
favor. "Mamma will know that I am safe." 

Mrs, Alston had been wondering a little what kept 
Katiiie so loi^. So she had the whole morning's 
adventure to tell over. 

" I do not believe we will need Lottie now," Kathie 
said, yet a little sorry to leave her out, siace she 
would enjoy it so well 

" We will remember her for the next one, then," 
her mother answered, with a smile. 

[■.a.wi=,CoO^IC 
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Bob took possession of Bruce. The other gentle- 
men were out, ao Ada proposed that they should go 
up stairs and have a good rest. In truth, she was 
tired. Her dress fitted her beautifully, — almost as 
tight as the skin, hut it made her ache around the 
waist. Her exq^uisite French kid boots pinched a 
little, and her head drooped with ito pads and braids 
and cushions and rolls. Aunt Buth really pitied her. 
So she found a dressing sacque and some slippers, and 
told Ada she would be so much fresher for the 
evening if she would rest in them for the next hour, 
or, indeed, lie down. 

" I will sit in this easy-chair, thank yoiL I am sure 
I never could get my hair up in any shape alone. 
Marie, mamma's maid, always does it for me." 

Aunt Euth sighed over the poor victim of fashion, 
beginning her tiresome round of worldly observances 
so soon. Kathie washed the dust ofif of her face and 
was bright as a rose again. She brought her little 
work-basket and sat down by the window with a 
strip of embroideiy in her hand. Aunt Buth left 
them alone. 

Ada shut her eyes for a while and drew several 
restful breaths. 
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"We are dreadfully disappoioted in Uncle Edward's 
marriage," she said presently, with the severe air of 
a person fully competent to pass judgment upon so 
weighty a matter. " Aunt Jessie has no style what- 
ever. The little beauty she possesses can be turned 
to no account, for she really does not know how to 
make the best of it" 

Kathie flushed deeply, but was silent. How could 
she best defend one so good and true, one who had a 
higher motive to her life than Ada or Ada's mother. 

" Mamma desires to take her to Saratoga, — she 
has never been anywhere, you know. For if Uncle 
Edward should be well enough to return to the city 
next-winter they will want to go into society, and it 
would be exceedingly awkward to have so much of 
the country clinging about ona" 

-" I am sure they admired her very much at Doctor 
Markham's," Kathie said, bravely. "And Mrs. 
Havens thought her very — lovely." 

" But Mrs. Havens is no authority, and they are as 
old-fashioned as the hills at Doctor Markham's," was 
Ada's decisive answer, 

Kathie thought of the past winter, how Jessie had 
watched and prayed over her sick husband, and 
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nursed him back to life. And in those times when 
death appeared so near, it waa well to have better 
and holier thoughts than whether one was stylish and 
fashionable. 

" And it is a shame for him to poke down in this 
little country place forever, papa said so. He bas 
changed so much since his marriage. It was a very 
unfortunate thing." 

Eathie felt in some strange way partly responsible 
for it. Her heart beat with warmth and indigoatioa, 
and her first impidse was to make an earnest defence. 
But Ada was her guest, and under any circumstances 
convincing her must be a hopeless task. Grod could 
see all the right and beauty of it, and He had led Mr. 
Meredith away from the frivolities to a joy more 
constant and satisfying. She could not explain it to 
any one, but she could feel and understand with her 
child's heart how sweet the life really was, and how 
they two were growing into each other's souls. Since 
they were happy, what did it matter ? and so the 
tangles and knots were smoothed out of the per- 
plexed brain. 

" We expect to have a lovely time at Saratoga," 
Ada went on, not relishing her companion's silence. 
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and fancjdng that she had rather extinguished her. 
" I wish you could see my dresses. We have had 
a dressmaker a whole month, and I have some of 
the most beautiful organdies you ever saw, and two 
train dresses. I had to coax mamma a long while 
for them, though Mrs. Forbes said girls who danced 
a good deal really did not need them. And I mean 
to danca I went to several elegant parties last 
winter." 

Kathie glanced out of the window where the sun 
was shimmering over the green lawn and dropping 
through the tree-branches with tender, shadowy 
glooms. The broad, beautiful life without, gettii^ 
nearer and nearer to God at every turn, fair, open, 
pleasant ways, and this worldly ambition within. If 
Ada could but see ! 

Listening to the low warbling of the birds and 
tender murmur of the winds, the talk ceased to 
ruffle the peaceful current of her soul. Ada's world 
and hers would always be different, but dear Jessie 
was in hers. And so Ada might gossip on un* 
heeded. 

But when she heard the voices on the porch below 
she crowded herself into her exquisite boots, and 
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dress that fitted to a tliread. Katbie merely 
smoothed her shining hair, clianged her dress for 
one of thinner material, and tied her simple 
Bash. 

General Mackenzie glanced them both over, the 
fresh little girl with her sotilful eyes, and the pre- 
mature voman full of worldly airs and graces 
already. What a contrast I Five years from this 
time Kathie would have blossomed into pure and 
serene womanhood, while Ada would be faded, 
wrecked in health, temper, and perhaps happi- 
ness. 

Mr. Meredith came over in the evening and 
found his niece iu high feather entertaining three 
young gentlemen. No trace of weariness was visible 
now. 

Ada had to cap her triumph with an arrow. "Yon 
need not have asked all that raft to meet me ou 
Saturday," she said. " I hate promiscuous crowds." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

A SATUHDAY PAHIT, 



Ada had coaxed Dick and Bruce Mackenzie to 
come over the next afternoon. As it was not to be 
" anything of a company," she did not consider it neces- 
sary to ask Kathie, and she had no special fancy for 
Bob. He was altogether too plain and honest for her 
taste, lacking the easy, agreeable tact of Dick, and the 
society polish that Bruce had already acquired. 

Bruce was rather surprised when he found how the 
matter stood. 

" K you promised to go on Ada's account, you had 
better, then," Kob returned, considerably vexed, and 
with that he marched down the walk. 

Then Bruce entreated Katbi& 

" She did n't say anything to me about it," Kathie 
made answer. " I Ijiink she meant it just for a social 
little call, and I am sure it will be very pleasant I 
would rather have you go." 

Bruce brushed his hair, put on clean cuffs, and 
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hung around in a most undecided manner. Present- 
ly Kathie pinned a rose on the breast of his coat, and 
said, " Tell Ada to come early to-morrow afternoon, 
for I think we shall have a nice time." 

Thus armed, Bruce turned away with a reluctant 
step. Ada had been very sweet and fascinating yes- 
terday, but after all he did n't care so much for a 
tite-A-titc with her. 

" Why did you send him away ? " asked a grave 
voica 

Eathie colored and glanced np to the wide bal- 
cony. General Mackenzie was snugly ensconced in 
the vine-covered comer, holding a bbok in his hand. 

"As the young men have gone their ways, suppose 
you come up here and entertain an old man, my 
dear." 

Eathie would much rather have mn away and 
hidden her burning cheeks out of sight; but she 
conquered her boshfulness and went slowly up the 
steps. 

"Yes, why did you send him -away. Tou covld 
have kept him very easily." 

Eathie was a little puzzled, perhaps distressed. 
Bid he think she ought to have interfered? 
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" It -would not have been quite right or fair," she 
said slowly. 

" But Bruce was your gueat Was it right or lady- 
like to invite him without asking you I " 

" It waa only for a call," she returned, rather hesi- 
tatingly. There was a great deal of loyalty in 
Kathie's nature, and she did not want to blame 
Ada. 

"I saw the whole scene yesterday," Qie General 
said, with a half-amused twinkle in his eye. " I 
felt quite sure that I understood it then, Bruca 
will have to learn to distinguish between the sparkle 
of gilt and the steady light of pure gold, and per- 
haps there is nothing like experience for this. Ada 
is quite a little miniature woman of the world. No 
wonder we feel anxious for our sons when we see 
the daughters of others growii^ up to mere outside 
embellishments, and neglecting the inner life, — the 
soul; becomii^ false lights to lead tbe unwary 
astray." 

" Ada's position and surroundings are so veiy dif- 
ferent," Kathio said, apoli^etically. 

"And training and beliefs and aims and desires, 
when you come to that It is the old story. We 
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cannot plant thistles and gather grapes. But alxtut 
the fruit at the last — " 

Yea, there -was the last of it all, — the condition 
attached to everj human lifa Not merely the sum- 
mer at Saratoga, but all the after-summers when 
fruit should grow and ripen for the harvest home. 
Would it be love, meetness, tenderness, charity, — 
in honor preferring one another? Or — "inasmuch 
as ye did it not unto the least of these." 

" Is it too grave for a little giri like you ! " he 
went on kindly, " Yet it seems as if some armor 
was necessary when the warfare begins in very youth, 
and temptations are on every side. Though you ap- 
pear to have discovered many of the pleasant ways." 

" I have had mamma and Aunt Butii," she said. 

"And have learned that the brightest grace, the 
sweetest smiles, and finest culture belong to the 
every-day living, not the occasional company sea- 
sons, just as the Lord God makes the world beauti- 
ful always, and does not save his rarest gifts for a 
holiday." 

Kathie's eyes grew very tender and luminous. 

" I am glad to find one Httle girl taking hold of 
the right end. It is the power and the sweetness 
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tbat flowa right out of the heart, not the bark of 
fine dressing and fine manners put on the outside, 
that will cause the branches to grow. But -where 
did we start from ? Tou see I don't make a very 
good parson, — I wander from my text." 

" But then you find new ones," said Kathie, smil- 
ing, and secretly hoping that he would not go back 
to the very first. 

He did, though, after a moment's beating about 
to see where he had left it. 

" Yes," he resumed half reflectively, " it was quite 
right to send Bruce about his duty, but beyond and 
above any care for the boy, I was glad to see you 
free from jealousy, — that's just the word. It is 
such a frightful shadow to spring up beside any 
one, and sends out such ugly grasping tendrils 
that one can hardly be thankful enough not to 
have it growing in one's souL And now, my dear, 
let us take a walk down the shady paths. My 
book had grown a little tiresome before you came." 

In the first turn they found Bob, rather discon- 
solate. If General Mackenzie had seen the figure 
throi^jh the openings of the shrubbery, he kept it 
to himself; but between him and Kathie they had 
Bob as gay as a lark in ten minutes. 

[■.a.wi 3, Cookie 
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Kathie's party reaolved itself into a kind of gen- 
eral company, after all ; tbat ia, Mrs. Meredith came 
over with Jesaie and her husband, and quite mo- 
nopolized the General Frank I^dolph and Sue 
were very bright and entertaining. Ada really had 
to look well to her laurela. She could not command 
all the attention, and soon found that if she retired 
in disdain the others would hardly miss her. 

They had a merry time over their croquet, and 
when the interest began to flag a little, Bruce asked 
Frank to play a game of chess, and Mr. Langdon 
dared Sue to try checkers. Ada and Dick rambled 
around a little, and Kathie sat between Jessie and 
Mr. Meredith on a rustic bench, since her guests 
were going on satisfoctorUy. 

"The conspiracy begins to work," exclaimed Mr. 
Meredith, with a droll light in his eye. " I have 
written to a liiend of mine to send me all the par- 
ticulars of several places. Jessie is afraid to take 
up the r61e of a grand lady.* 

" Edward I " Jessie said, deprecatingly. 

" Is n't it ao ? I would not mind joining a nice, 
quiet parly, but 1 say let «s keep out of the jam 
by (Jl means. This trip will cost George a round 
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sum, and be very bad for Ada. Indeed, ahe is quiet 
mined now. The idea of such a life for a child! 
Thaiik Heaven, Eathie's mother has better sense." 

" It seems very sad to me," Jessie said. " It is 
just like taking the heart out of a rosebud." 

" And scorching the outer leaves to make them 
curl. So between both there will be nothing left." 

" We shock Kathie, I know," returned Jessie. " It 
seems disloyal to discuss one's friends or relatives." 

" I wonder how much disloyalty there is in an 
honest truth? It is not necessary to say rude or 
unkind things to people's faces, neither need we do 
it when their backs are tamed. And we can soften 
the truth, but Is it ri^t to Boften it away alto- 
gether?" 
• " We need not say anythii^." 

" Ah, but there "s the rub We vxint to say some- 
thing. And I can never feel thankful enough that 
Ada has influenced Kathie so littl& You know, 
Kathie, she was my pet niece, and at first X bad an 
idea that yon two girls might be very charming 
friends. Perhaps I have come to look at matteis in 
a diJferent light myself. I feel in aU truth and 
sincerity, that if tiiis should be the last year of 
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my life I should not want to fritter away six 
weeks in fashionable dissipation ; and I am sony 
enough to see Ada cast into it heart and soni It ia 
8 fiery furnace in which there seldom .comes a 
fourth man, an angel of the Lord. So we will try 
to keep Kathie fresh and pure." 

Jessie drew her close to her heart, and the child 
understood with that mixture of love and reverence 
and romance that a veiy young girl is apt to have 
fbr one older, who does not hold heiself too tax 
aloof. 

" Wc can't help being a good deal happier with 
some people than with others," she said impulsively, 
as if to smooth over the possible rough place, 

" True enough," and Mr. Meredith laughed. "And 
though we are coumianded to do good unto all men,- 
the household of faith is specially commended." 

" But the others often seem to need the good the 
most. The puzzle is bow to get at them." 

" You and Kathie will have to cipher it out some 
day, for I do believe it is our business to get at them 
if we can," 

Truth to tell, Jessie had been quite tried by her 
sister-in-law's importonity, and mther free criticisms. 
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By virtue of her right as an acknowledged leaJer 
of fashion, she considered her bints and precepts 
as quite a mine of wealth to the simple country 
girl- 
Before comii^ down to Brookside she bad dis- 
euaaed Edward's wife with her most intimate friend, 
whUe Ada was being fitted by the dressmaker. 

" Not that she is positively plain, but there is n't 
a bit of style about her. She has always lived in a 
litUe country town, and never learned bow to make the 
best of herself. So I concluded that it would be a real 
charity to take her to Sarat(^a Uii3 summer and get 
a bttle of the rusticity rubbed oflF. They will want 
to live in town next winter, and — since they are 
married, I should be sorry to have him feel ashamed 
of her. But if he only had married that elegant 
Miss Pennington, and with her fortune too." 
" It was too unfortunate," sighed the firiend. 
" I shall have to bring her up here a week or so 
to shop and get ready. It will be a great task, but 
I would do it cheerfully for Edward's sake." 

There had been one brief visit to the city, but th&t 
was when Edward was still an invalid, and Jessie 
declined to leave him for other company. The 
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Merediths were aU kind and cordial, but she felt 
the little something magnetizing the air. 

Mis. Geoige sailed down triumphantly in rich and 
el^ant plumage, and was positively vexed to find her 
benevolent intentions frustrated. Edward took all 
the blame upon himself, — he did not feel well 
enough for gayety, he was stUl lame and could not 
dance, and he and Jessie had resolved not to go 
very deeply into dissipatioo. 

" It will be necessary for your wife to have a little 
polish before you introduce her to your friends," Mrs, 
Geoi^e aaid, pointedly. 

" I married to Suit myself, not my friends," he 
returned, in a rather dry tone " It is my life, and I 
have come to think a little more seriously of it than I 
used." 

Mrs. Meredith could not forbear expressing her 
deep disa^^intment to Ada, as she had no husband 
at hand. 

" It is sudi a misfortune that your uncle ever fell 
in with this set. They are good enough people, but 
dreadfully commonplace and prudish, — quite Uncle 
Markham's kind. But if they are resolved not to 
accept this opportunity they will never have an- 
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other one through roe"; with a decided bend of the 
head. 

The Daraells lived in an old-fashioned, low-ceiled, 
roomy countiy-houBe, with a great deal of beauty 
scattered about, old and new interlaeing like the 
-fr^h growth of evergreens t^ainst last year's foliage. 
Bat Mtb. Meredith was forced to admit that they 
were modem and el^ant at Cedarwood. Mrs. Al- 
ston was lefined and polished, as if she had only 
yesterday stepped from the very centre of society. 
Aunt Buth was lady-like and full of ease, and the 
yoimg people were in no wise objectionable. Indeed, 
Miss Lanriston was elegant, and the Bandolphs be- 
longed to an old Virginia fomily. Clearly Gedu^ood 
was not to be pat under a shadow by any grace of 
hers. 

The supper-table was lovely, with its profusion of 
flowers and dishes of scarlet berries lighting up the 
snow-white of damask cloth and pure china. Ada 
managed te secure the cadet, and had Mr. Langdon 
on her other hand, who was Miss Lauriston's attend- 
ant. Sue was droll and irrepressible, and made her- 
self as fascinating as possible te Uncle Bobert 

Afterward there was conversation and music, and 
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presently dancing. Ada declared quadrilles stupid 
to the last d^ree, and went to waltzing with the 
young cadet Then she expatiated upon the German 
and some maEourkas that were the most fascinatiog 
things in the world. She could dance them all ii^ht. 

" We have had a lovely time," declared Sue, as she- 
was swilling her hat hy the elastic, preparatory to 
putting it on. "Your cadet is splendid, and his 
lather is munificent. Can't yon make a eurprise- 
party and come up, every one, even to Mr. Langdou ? 
Say Tuesday evening ? " 

" My friend Ada is going back to the city on Tues- 
day morning." 

" How sad ! " with a comical expression in her 
eyes. " Do you suppose she loUl take the cadet ? " 

Kathie lai^hed in spite of herself. 

" There is no great loss without some small gain, 
and I will prepare myself for a good flirtation," 

Frank and Leonard were equally anxious. Bob 
had asked Leonard to go out in his boat on Monday. 

"He is like the spider made famous in song," 
lauglied Dick, " He has an invitation always ready, 
— will you walk into my parlor ? " 

" He does n't look as if he would eat a fellow up, 
tliough," said Leonard. 
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The Mereditha went home in the carriage, so there 
was no special attendant for Ada. Mr. Langdon had 
asked permission to escort Miss Emma home, while 
Dick and Bob and Brace walked with Sue and her 
cousin, — for exercise, they said. 

"Yon have had a very pleasajit, enjoyable time," 
General Mackenzie remarked, after they were gone. 
"And, Mrs. Alston, yon deserve an especial com- 
pliment for not overloading your beautiful tea-table. 
It was like a picture. I wish it could have been put 
in chromo." 

"Aunt BuUi arrai^d the flowers," Kathie ex- 
claimed. 

She looked like a flower herself, so simply and 
naturally beautiful, and her smile and flush might 
have been that of a young girl. General Mackenzie 
studied her for a moment or two. " If girls and wo- 
men could see themselves," he thought, "and under- 
stand that a fresh, well-kept soul, and a pure, true 
iiice, are more attractive than such a multitude of 
outward adornments, how much lovelier they might 
aU be." 

But Ada leaned back in the carriage, tired and 
achy, and congratulated herseK that she had been 
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80 much niOTe elegantly dressed ttan any girl in the 
room. " They must all have seen it," inwardly com- 
mented Miss Vanity. 

So Mrs. Meredith and her daughter returned home, 
spared the bother of fitting oat " Edward's wife." 
The young people had a good time again at Sue 
Coleman's. 

" I do beUeve," Sue aaid, in a private aside to 
Emma, "that Kathie Alston has more aristocratic 
friends than aU the rest of us put together. What 
dunces we were last winter ! I am beginning to 
think there is something more them mere outside to 
it all, — a bit of true pleasure that goes down to the 
very depths of one's soul, a shakiiig out of the crumbs 
of happiness to others. It may be a queer complaint, 
like measles or mumps, and I do believe I have cau^t 
a little bit from you or Kathie. I had the oddest and 
gravest talk with Mr. Langdon Ihe other evening, 
you can hardly think. Has there been a kind of old- 
fashioned revival, or is it one of the qualities that 
come with age and experience ? " 

"There," said Mr. Meredith, walking into the li- 
brary one morning, when they were all resting up 
after their dissipation, or because the boy^ had " seen 
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everything," "there are three offers for you, ao take 
your choice. Elegant hlue-fishing, supeib bathing, 
and magnificent sea-breezes. Adjectives are ex- 
hausted. Eloquence is at an end." 

Eob sprang up and came round by the tabla 
They had all been discussing this plan. General 
Mackenzie promised to join them for a week or 
ten days. Eob was aU impatience to have it come 
about. 

Hi 3 uncle looked the letters over, 

"You see, at the hotel we could have rooms to- 
gether, if we chose to be cramped, but I incline to 
this old farm-housa There are three large rooms 
a,t oui disposal, and two could be obtained near by. 
But it is like a pig in a poke if you can't see it I 
have half a mind to run down and st^y one ni^t 
"reconnoitring." 

" It would be a tiresome journey for yoo ; suppose 
I take it myself ? " 

" But it would not be quite convenient, would it ? " 

" We will try to excuse him for forty-eight hours, 
or lees, as the case may be," responded General Mac- 
kenzie, with friendly heartiness. " I promise to be 
head of the house." 
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" Thank you. I believe I will go, Meredith, and 
see what the place looks like. There are a number 
of advantages enumerated." 

Eob waylaid hia uncle afterward. 

" I suppose I coidd n't go with you ? " he said, 
wistfully, 

" It would not be quite polite to Bruce, would it ? " 

"I don't believe he would care. He is off with 
Kathie and that Miss Coleman half the time." 

Bob did not particularly enjoy having a rival, and 
he could not understand why any one wanted to be 
"hanging round after the girls." But now that 
Brace's first strangeness had worn off be began to 
develop a great fondness for indoors and feminine 
interests. He talked to Aunt Buth an hour at a 
time, and a peculiar nearness that coiild hardly be 
explained sprang up between them. 

There had never been any home for him since he 
could remember. First, and a long whOe at that, it 
had been boarding-school, with vacations spent in 
frontier barracks occasionally, but ofteuer in some 
little country place where every one was strange. 
His £ither had taken him whenever it was con- 
venient, and loved him with a deep and fervent 
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affection. These little reunions had been the bright 
spots in the boy's life. 

But Cedarwood was different from any place he 
had ever known. A tenderness seemed always 
brooding in the air, there was no fretting, veiy 
little jarring upon one another, and a 8weet readi- 
ness for any duty as well aa any pleasure. Even Rob 
had been on his "good behavior" so long that the 
garment was losing its stiffness, and the angularities 
cropped out less frequently than in the old days. 
But he had not quite attained the grace of being 
second, of seeing another preferred. So when Bruce 
turned to Kathie and Aunt Ruth, Bob felt as if he 
might be excused from his duty as host. 

He studied his uncle's face now, to see if there 
were any signs of relenting. 

" He would n't care a bit, I know." 

" But would you not care ? I really think you 
have some duty in it." 

Rob drew his brows into a little frown, and bit 
his lip to keep from saying anything ungentlemanly. 

" I want you to do yonr best, my boy. The whole 
duty does not end with enlisting. There is a good 
deal of steady marching along in the ranks." 
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The impatient expression died away and one of 
seriousness came in its place. Yes, that was it, — 
small daily duties, step by step, and then to think 
of the million of steps that must go before any great 
battle, any true endeavor. 

" It is better," he said, cheerfully. " I suppose it 
would n't look well, even if there wafi no special dia- 
courtesy in it." 

Uncle Bobert smiled, glad to see him decide the 
matter so readily for himself when there was a sacri- 
fice in it And havii^ once resolved, Eob was very 
cheery about it, and delighted his mother by one at 
two touches of tbougfatf ulness. 
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CHAPTER X. 

NEW PLEASmtES. 



TJkcle Bobebt returned with a very fair account. 
There were some vacanciea at the hotel in the small 
seaside village, but he thought the cottages much to 
be preferred. The three rooma ftt one were large and 
pleasant, overlooking the bay, while on the lower 
floor there was an old-fashioned parlor to which they 
would be q^uite welcome, as the family made little use 
of it. The people in the house opposite were willing 
to let three rooms, when the matter came to be talked 
over, but they were not as large. There was a de- 
lightful breeze from the bay and the ocean over be- 
yond. Fire Island with its tall lighthouse in sight, 
and numerous little dots of^land covered with waving 
grass. Fishing p&rties went out every day, beach 
parties, bathing parties, and there were chowder 
dinners, and picnicking in various forms. 

Eob was delighted with the account. Bruce too 
became quite Enthusiastic. His holiday was passing 
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rapidly, and he was very desirous of crowding into it 
all the cDJoyment he could. " For when you have 
ten months of drill and duty and hard study, it is 
nice to feast yourself upon pleasant memories of ihe 
past," he said. 

"It may be hard work," Kob letnmed, "bat I 
think I would rather like it." 

" 0, 1 do not dislike it ; but the rest is delightful, 
for all that." 

" It seems to me that it can't be half as tiresome 
as a regular school." 

Bruce smiled a little. 

The elders meanwhile talked over the arrange- 
menta. The smaller cottage would answer for the 
Alstons, who, after all, might not remain longer than 
a fortnight. One room in the other would be at 
General Mackenzie's disposal, which he accepted 
gladly. Katbie pulled out hei last summer's travelling 
gear, but found it outgrown. However, she had a 
new bathing suit, and the rest could soon "be put in 
order. 

There seemed_ to be quite a dispersion of the 
" girls." Mrs. Coleman was goii^ to Lake Geoige and 
would tfike the two Kandolph cousins with Sue, Lou 
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Eosaiter was going to Saratoga, and even Annie and 
L\icy Gardiner expected to visit an aunt who lived 
among the mountains not far from the Delaware Water 
Gap. Kathie went round one morning to say good by 
to her intimate personal friends. 

Emma kept her quite a long while. " I shall "he 
so sony not to see your bright litl^e face eveiy few 
days," she said. " Why, there will be scarcely any 
one left ! And Fred is not coming home, after 
aU." 

" Why ? " asked Kathie. 

" He thinks he can earn considerable money by 
staying, and it will make it easier for him another 
year. It seems to« bad not to be able to help him 
now, when I shall have so much by and by. I do 
beheve I wonld be willing to paint pictures for sale, 
if I could make any money for him." 

" Uncle Eobert thinks him veiy brave and earnest," 
Kathie said, with girlish enthusiasm. 

" So he is, — dear Fred. And I ought to be happy 
at home, even if I am alone." 

Emma kissed her half a dozen times, and begged 
her to enjoy everything double for her. 

Kathie went home in a rather thoughtful mood. 
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After she had told het mother the different plans, she 
was sileot a long while. 

" My little girl seems to he in a kind of brown 
study," Mrs. Alston said, at length. 

" mamma, I was thinkiiig — " and there Kathie 
paused in a fiush of embarrasament. 

" Well ? " her mother continued, encour^ingly, 

" Mamma, if we could — if I might ask somebody 
to go with us ! She could sleep with me, too." 

"Who is the new claimant?" and her mother 
smiled 

" If we could take Emma Latuiston 1 She would 
enjoy it so much, and it is very lonesome for her 
with no summer pleasures, and n»t even Fred. She 
was so good to me last winter in school." 

" Emma is a Very nice, lady-like girL" 

" Would it seem strange, mamma ? " 

" Strange ? In what way ! " 

" Why, it would n't he because she was poor, or 
sick, but just for the pleasure. And Mr. Meredith 
likes her ever so much." 

" We all do. I do not know as there is any 
objection. I will see what Aunt Buth and Uncle 
Robert say." 
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Uncle Eobert assented very readily. " I am glad 
to have Kathie think of these things," he returned. 
" I want to see her quite as willing to give pleasure 
as to receive it And Emma will make a deli^tful 
companion for her." 

Aunt Euth went with her to give the invitation, 
and to make all necessary ezplanatkuis to old Mrs. 
lauristou. 

" Why, she might have gone as wdl as not," said 
grandmother, who was hard of hearing and talked 
very loud ; " but she sent twenty dollars to Fred last 
week. Her grandiather told her there was n't any 
need of it." 

Enuna blushed crimson. 

"It will be just the same as if we asked her to 
stay at our house," said Aunt Euth. " Eathie wishes 
it for her especial pleasure, and as she is the only one 
of the party rather coropanionless, it will be a fiivor 
to her. We shall all like it very much." 

"I don't know whether I ought to go or not^" 
Emma rej^ed, hesitatingly. " It would be del%ht- 
ful, and then I so seldom have an opportunity to go 
away." 

They persuaded grandmother, and after that it was 
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promised to help her make a pretty bathing costume 
if she would bring her materials over to Cedarwood, 
and she finally decided to do so the next day. 

" I don't see how you came to think of me," she 
said softly to Kathie. "I believe you are always 
studying the pleasure of others." 

They started on Tuesday morning. Bob rather 
considered it a day lost, but Mrs. Alston would not 
spend even a part of Sunday in packing, and they 
had to get off very early. Jane Maybin was to have 
. a holiday, and Hannah was to sleep at the Morrison's, 
with whom she was great Mends. Freddy was to 
board with them while the family were away. So 
they all went off with hosts of good wishes. It was 
a rather roundabout journey, with steam and hotse- 
cars, and ferry-boats, and, kst of all, a stage rida 

Kob's countenance fell a little at the narrow, sandy 
road, bordered by scrubby oaks and pines, with here 
and there a clearing that had burned over in some 
past fire, leaving charred trunks standing. 

" This does n't look very seaside-y," he said. 

"We will come to that presently," returned Mr. 
Meredith. 
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* But how funny it looks ! — almost as if we were 
out of the world." 

The scenery changed a little by and by, was broken 
by clumps of statelier trees and scattering houses. 
They passed one Bohemian settlement, where the 
fields seemed in a promising condition, and men and 
women were working side by side in their quaint 
peasant garb. Then quite a village opened before 
them. 

"Cap'en Bennet's, I s'pose you mean," said th3 
driver. " There 's several families of the same name 
round here." 

" Yes, I believe he wasf called Captain." 

" There 's a sight of them round, — own fishing 
craft mostly, or go' oystering." 

Eob and Bruce smiled a little at the ambiguous 
sentence. 

There was a hint of grand old sea music and a fla- 
vor, of crisp saltiness in the air. Both bojts snuffed 
it eagerly. Eob uttered an- ^clamation. They were 
on a slight elevation, and, though half a mile from 
the shore-edge, could see the broad bay, the narrow 
strip of beach between and the lighthouse at the 
ferther point, and the long 'stretch of utter barren- 
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"?rhis is the place." 

It etood with the ead to the bay, thon^ the house 
was nearly square, with a gieat loof that sloped 
gently to the overhanging eaves ; at one side quite 
a thicket of trees and a rather straggling garden, and 
in &out some forty feet of grass, with a row of old- 
fashioned flowers bordering the clean flawed walk. 
Not an iminviting place by any means. 

" I am thauid*!]! for a place to stop and rest," do.- 
dared Hi. Meredith ; and be did look weary. 

<' This is n't our house, though," said Kathie. 

" No matter. Yoa can come in and see how you 
like mine." • 

" That just beyond is to be gur habitation. Driver, 
part of the trunks are to go oyer to Mr. Green's. 
We will follow presently ," 

With that Mr. Couover sprang out They were all 
delighted with their freedom, for the ride had been 
warm aqd dusty. They drew long, restful breaUis of 
the delicious breeze, and settled to a comfortable 
home feeling at once. 

One large trunk and enndry bags came ofT. Mrs. 
Bennet appeared at the door, — a pleasant, middle- 
aged, motb^ly woman, in a clean calico dress and 
ample white apron. 
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Mr. Conover headed the party, and introdaced 
them one by on& 

" I ahuost wiah we were going to stay here," EAtbie 
whispered. " It looks so clean and nice." 

" You may have the privilege of visiting us," Mr. 
Meredith answered, laughingly. 

Worthy Mrs. Bennet looked dismayed, but the 
matter was soon explained. They all went up to 
take a view of the roonu. Airy and neat they cer- 
tainly were. 

" I really begin to experience some compunctions 
of conscience," declared the General. " It seems as 
if you ladies should be over here in these delightful 
quarters." 

" But there would be four of us," said Mrs. Alston. 
" There are two rooms, however." 

" Why did n't we make that arrangement ? " and 
Jessie glanced up very much as if she wished it 

"But you want a sittii^-room," Aunt Ruth said to 
her. " Tour convenience must be studied first," 

" I should n't mind a bit. The room is so large 
we can sit all over. I wish you would go over and 
see your apartments, and, if you do not like them as 
well, come back." 
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" Would Mrs. Green be wjUmg, I wonder ? " 

The General insisted. Mr. Meredith dropped into 
a chintz-covered easy-chair, too tired to stir, he said ; 
but he desired Jessie to go over with them, and the 
party was marshalled to Mrs. Green's by Mr. Con- 
over. 

There was quite a difference in the appearance of 
the two women, although they were sisters. Mrs. 
Green was taU and thin, bub there was a sharp, 
shrewd, yet not unpleasant, twinkle in her eye, 
which betokened much spirit and ability to under- 
stand a little fuQ. 

" We are not going to take you by storm, although 
it may look like it," said Mr. Conover, " We have 
just arrived, and thought we would take a glance at 

" 0, walk in, walk in. Glad to see you all so weU 
and hearty. Letty, bring some chairs from the other 
room. This is my daughter." 

Letty courtesied. She was a bright, rollicking- 
looking girl of fifteen, with cheeks like a rose. 

" Sit down," continued Mrs. Green. " You must 
be tired enough after your journey. It has been a 
warm day too. Jim, if you don't quit making that 
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dog howl, I will tell your father to take it away again. 
Boys are so trying. I have three of them." 

Tlien some ooe besides the dog set up a howL Mis. 
Green flew to the door. 

" Alec, come in this minute. Go round to the 
kitchen and stay there. Jim, take that dog out to 
the bam. Strange, if any one ever comea there must 
always be bedlam I Do sit down." 

Mrs. Green was growing rather red in the face, and 
began to fan herself vigorously with the comer of 
her apron. 

" If you would be kind enough to show us our 
rooms first," said Mrs. Alston, pleasantly. 

" 0, certain, certain ! I told the gentleman — Mr. 
Conover — that I 'd do my beat, but if you 've been 
through Sister Rhody*s house you 11 feel rather dis- 
couraged, I 'm afraid I thought I would n't mind 
taking two or three boarders, but — " 

Two of the rooms did very well, though they were 
not of the same size, but the third was undeniably 
small. 

"We could manage well enough here," declared 
the General, " and you would be more comfortable 
over at Mrs. Bonnet's. I really shall insist upon the 
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TLey sat down by the window and discussed the 
point awLHe. The gentlemen were all veiy will- 
ing- 

" We should have a joUy good time," said Eob, 
" We could borrow Jim's dog. occasionally." 

Mrs. Alston began to explain the case to Mrs. 
Green in a quiet and rather apolc^izing way. 

" law I " she said, " if you 'd like, do it Rhody's 
house is nicer than mine, but I ain't a bit jealous. I 
always said that Ehody deserved the best of every- 
thing. You see she was quite aloDg in life when she 
married Cap'n Bennet, but she took the beat of care of 
father and poor old Granny Stevens, who was a master 
sight o' trouble. Granny left her all she had, and I 
do say I never begrudged a penny. It was tough 
earned, every dollar of it And I do • think you 
ladies Tl like it better over there. Then I 've been 
used to men folks all my life. I had the queerest 
old gentleman boarding here last summer, — between 
you and I, he was a little cracked, and says he, ' Mrs. 
Green,' says he, ' I 'm coming down here to board 
every summer as long as I live," But, poor man, he 
died last winter." 

The fanning recommenced. Eob was going through 
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with a pantomime tliat made Emma's risibles quiver 
alitfle. 

" Then, if it will not make any difference, — " 

" dear, no I Suit yourself. I really do think 
Sister Ehody 11 like it better, 1 11 make the gentle- 
men as comfortable as I can." 

So it waa decided. Thej marched back to Mrs. 
Sennet's and gained her consent, another trunk was 
brought up, — they had not all come from the station 
yet, — the ladies began to divest themselves of their 
travelling gear and .think of clean faces. 

"We may as well go and take possession," said 
General Mackenzie 

" You may expect us back after supper," announced 
Uncle Eobert. "We shall be anxious to see you by 
that time." 

Emma and Eathie were to share the same room. 
It had a high closet and a large, old-fashioned bureau 
in it ; so they distributed their clothes about, Kathie 
declared, in single-file fashion. 

They had bwely made themselves presentable 
when the supper-bell rang. There were no gentle- 
men save Mr. Meredith, Captain Bennet being away. 
But at tiie foot of the table sat Cousin Wealthy, a 
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rather airy spinster of forty perhaps, much betrimmed 
and beruffled, the aristocrat dressmaker of the place, 
"who eould live on her interest money if she chose," 
but she thought laziness as much of a sin as any- 
thing else, and did n't mean to have to answer for 
it! 

Her thin light hair was Mzzed, and her chignon 
was of the most massive structure. Her eyes were 
very light, with a kind of faded-out look, and she 
shut her thin lips with an expression that she meant 
for a smile, but was only a smirk. But underneath 
this crust of vanity there was a kindly heart, when 
you happened to touch it 

They adjourned to the parlor afterwards, and Mr. 
Meredith took possession of the rather stiff sofa. 
Mrs. Bennet insisted that he should have a pillow, 
and he was very comfortably ensconced by the 
time the others came to make their evening call. 

" It is jolly enough," said Rob. " Letty is sharp, 
I tell you, and pretty too. Her cousin John owns 
a splendid row-boat, and she goes out in it, — all 
alone sometimes. She goes over to the beach 
often. And Fiie Island is n't any island at 
aU." • 
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" What 13 it then ? " asked EatMe, in but- 
prise. 

" Well, it is just the point of that strip of beach. 
It must be fun to run up to the very top." 

Eathie inc[uired if Bruce thought he should lite 
the place. 

" Not as well as Cedarwood," he said, with a little 
smile. "I shall expect to find you homesick 
80on." 

" "When are we going out bathing ! — in a grand 
crowd, I mean f " asked Eob. 

"With the whole bay for our bath-room," added 
Kathie. 

The elders meanwhile decided that the change 
was admirable. The first thing to-morrow would 
be the bathfcg, of course, though Mr. Meredith 
■ declared he felt better already. Then they must 
look up some horses and a boat, — but Eob had 
privately made up his mind that he would see 
Cousin John's first of alL 

" How odd it seems without Uncle Eobert 1 " Ka- 
thie said. " And to be away from our own lovely 
home — " 

There she fell into a reverie. This was not like 



3,Cooi^le 



102 m THE RAHES. 

their laat summer's brief excursion, for, being on 
land, it had a kind of stability about it ; but there 
was the murmur of the ocean, and the suggestive 
breeze that ahnost made a sailor of her (^ain. 

" Do you think you shall like it ? " she asked of 
Emma. 

" 0, 1 am sure I shalL And I mean to do some 
pictures in India ink." 

"I wish they had a piano. And what a funny 
little woman that Miss Wealthy is 1 I thought 
Eob would have a convulsion when she was talkii^. 
Is n't that breeze beautiful ? I am just as sle^y as 
I can be." 

They said their prayers and kissed each other 
good night, climbing into the high,- old-fashioned 
bed. 

" It was so kind in you to ask me to come " were 
Enuna's last words. 

The girls were up betimes. They heard the music 
of fishermen's calls out on the bay, and the sharp cry 
of seabirds, and there was newness in the very 
atmosphere. Aunt Euth was fresh and bright, Mr. 
Meredith had slept well, the breakfast was most 
appetizing, and they were quite prepared to enjoy 
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the day. The two gentiemen came over together, 
for the hoys had sallied out on a voyage of dis- 
covery. . 

" I thought the first thiag on the programme was 
the bathiug," Mr. Meredith said. 

Jessie decided that she did n't care to go this 
morning. Aunt Buth and Mrs. Alston were similarly 
disinclined, and the party narrowed down to Mr. 
Meredith and the GeneraL Emma and Kathie 
thot^ht they wonld like to walk down to the hay, 
aa Guilford River and the lake at home had hereto- 
fore been their most extenave sea-views. 

Uncle Robert meanwhile was to go up to the 
village and see what arrangemenbs he could make 
for having a carriage every afternoon. So they all 
started on their respective errands. 

The morning was quite warm already, in Bpit« 
of the freshening sea-breeze. The two girls trudged 
through the sandy walk with their broad sun-hats 
drawn down over their eyes. 

" We ought to have brought some of the beautiful 
Cedarwood trees," said Emma, laughingly. " For 
these scanty pines blown awiy are not altogether 
unibrageouB." 
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After one slight turn the road . down to the bay 
■was straight enough, and the only objects that varied 
the way were two- or three small, rusty, weather- 
beaten cott^es with scanty gardens. 

" It looks BO odd," Bald Eathie, " afterall the shade 
and greenness at home. But the bay is beautiful 
"Why, it looks like an ocean 1 That little strip of 
sand is the beach, I suppose ; and, 0, there is the 
l^hthonse ! " 

The far hollow of the sky was like a broad blue 
arch, and the waves gave back the azure tint. It 
was very smooth now, with but little wind, and each 
small billow was crested with the least tonch of foam, 
just suf&cient to define il On the island side 
there were several points of land jutting out, with 
here and there a boat or bathing house. A few fish- 
ermen were out, and occasionally a sloop or a yacht 
seemed bo float aloi^, almost becalmed, or a flock of 
birds went skimming through the air. 

" A lovely still-life picture," Emma said, slowly, 
"It is like a dream or a poem — " 

At that moment a shout reached them. Turning, 
they saw the boys rowing as if for a wager. 

" Hillo ! Ahoy there ! " came vrith an accompany- 
ing laugh, and Bruce gallantly waved his hat 
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They ran down to ihe ebore. 

" So you see we have fovmd a boat," Eoh b^an, in 
triumph. " Won't you take a sail ? " 

Katbie glanced at Emma. 

" Where are the others ? " asked Bob. " I thought 
you were all going to make meimaideos of yourselves 
ibis morning I We have had lots of fan already. 
Letty is a case I I tried to coax her out with us, 
but I believe she had to stay at home and wash 
dishea. I am glad that I am not a girl I Hooray ! 
Come on board," 

" How can we 1 " said Kathie, looking longingly 
into the boat 

True enough. There was no dock at hand. 

Bruce spied the trunk of a tree that had been cast 
ashore for some unknown purpose, — peiliaps to 
serve their turn. 

" If you will walk down to that log, I think we 
can take you on board," he said. 

Itob pushed the boat about with his oar, and, after 
getting aground a time or two, succeeded in bringing 
her alongside of the log. 

" N'ow, are you sure-footed — " 

" Or web-footed ? " interrupted Rob, with a laugh. 
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" Because, you see, if you fall off, you niiglLt liave'to 
swim for your lives." 

Bruce sprang out and balanced himself with ease, 
holding out one hand. 

" Now if you will venture, — you are not a&aid, I 
know. Miss Katbie. No, don't look down at the 
water, — the movement might make you a little 
dizzy. Quick — there ! " 

Kathie took a dozen rapid steps, clasped the strong 
hand, and was safe in the boat in a trice. 

" Yon came down like a seventy-four," eaid Rob. 
" Suppose you had swamped us ! " 

" I should fancy you swamped already in the sand," 
she returned, good-humoredly. 

" Now Miss Lauriston," said the cadet. 

" That was achieved triumphantly," declared Eob, 
and as he pushed o£f he b^an to spout : — 

" Once more upon the watera, ]ret once tnore. 
And the WBTea Ixniiid beneath me — " 

" Shall I make the gestures ? " asked Bruce with a 
qniet smile. 

" As if I was n't gesturing with the oars, for the 
further instruction of the fishes in the sublime art 
of elocution," was the gay reply. 
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Thev skiiDmed along beautifully, the crisp breeze 
blowing £atlue'B curls out like a golden streamer. 
They all talked at once, comparing Mrs. Green and 
Mrs. Bennet, Cousin Wealthy and Letty, but when 
they came to boys, Emma declared Bob and Bruce 
had the advantage of them. 

" You will be dismally lonesome," commented Kob. 
" But I am coming over to see that old maid." 

" Don't, Rob," said Kathie, softly. 

Bob flushed as he glanced up, remembering in the 
old days that be had once had a fight about Aunt 
Ruth. So he gave two or three quick strokes as a 
vent to the touch of feeling. 

" It is quite odd that we have nearly all the 
feminine element over at our house," Emma re- 
marked. 

" Where is Uncle Robert t " 

Xathie explained. 
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" Was n't I lucky to get a boat so soon ? , It 
belongs to Letty's cousin, John Hawkins. I mean to 
hire it for the season, providing we stay that long. 
He has a cat-boat too, and we are going out blue- 
fishing." 

"I suppose a cat-hoat is nt anything more like 
a catbird, than a hlne-fish is like a bluebird," said 
Kathie with the least little hit of droUery. 

" I don't know about that. -A cat-boat has winga, 
and can fly." 

" Wings i " repeated Emma, in surprise. 

" Yes, though they are not covered with feathers, 
ejtactly," said Bruce. 

" 0, sails ! But what a funny name for a boat ! " 

"liob believes in being extremely nautical," his 
companion rejoined. 

" Well, that is the name of it Most of all I want 
Uncle Bobert to take us down to the lighthouse. 
And 1 wish, among other things, that ve could see 
a shark." 

" A shark I " echoed Kathie, incredulously. 

" Yes. They have been up in the bay, and out 
beyond the bar there are plenty of them." 

"I hope we won't meet with one now," sad 
Kathie, rather timidly. 

[■.a.wi 3, Cookie 
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Bob laughed. " 0, you need n't be afmii^ One 
could not swallow tbe boat and alL Is u't this just 
royal ? Silver Lake is nothing to it." 

" But Silver Lake is very beautiful, with the over- 
hasging trees and the clustering lilies," said Bruce, 
softly. " It seems to me tliat 1 should weary of this 
after a while." 

Kathie's eyes met his with a sweet appreciative 
glance. She felt that no spot in the world coiilJ 
be quite as dear or quite as lovely as Cedarwood. 

" I feel as if I were out on the ocean already," 
remarked Emma, with a vague look at tlie distant 
sea line where cloud and water met. The summer 
suit was fast turning both to the white tint of intense 
heat. 

They rowed along and touched several small 
points. A fish-factory, for one thing, tliat was not 
very fragrant just now, so the girls begged to turn 
back. 

As they were against tide now, Bruce took up his 
oari " It is growing too hot for comfort," he saiil 
"Early morning or near sundown is best in Buch 
a sweltering f^are. Won't you girls have a head- 
ache 1 " 
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Emma thought not. And Eathie declared that 
ebe and headache were very distant acquaintances. 
However, they hurried back, stopping this time at a 
small wharf, where Bob fastened the boat securely. 
Then the young gentlemen walked up to . Mrs. 
Beuuet'B. 

The rest of the party had disposed themselves on 
the shady piazza with rocking-chaira, camp-stools, 
hooks, and sewii^. Mr. Meredith had been readii^ 
aloud, bat, reaching the end of a chapter, closed his 
hook " Young people, give an account of yourselves," 
he began. 

"O Kathie, you Iiave ruined your complexion," 
said Mrs. Meredith, in a mock-serious manner, look- 
ing as if she were greatly distressed. 

" I guess the red will come out of it," was the 
child's reply, as she glanced up archly. 

£ob and Bmce had quite a stoiy to tell. Then 
the little brass clock in the parlor struck twelve. It 
was a queer thing in the way it rattled off the 
hours, as if it had so much to get through with 
that it could hardly strike at all, but did it as 
an immense favor, and then hurried back to iUi 
ticking. 
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Katbie and Emma went up stairs to wash their 
focea. They were a good deal bumed, it must be 
confessed, but Emma said they would sleep off the 
worst of it. 

Uncle Bobert had secured a large carriage, that 
would hold six, for their afternoon driving. But 
that would not accommodate all, so they were in 
quite a quandary, to know what to do. Kathie and 
Emma offered to stay at home and take their turn 
the next day, and before they had finished their 
plans Mrs. Bennet came out 

" Toung people," she said, " I have just received an 
invitation for you. Cousin Wealthy has been over 
to one of our neighbors to-day, and happened to 
mention that you were here, and Mrs. Holland wants 
you to come over to take tea and play croquet." 

They glanced at each other in comic dismay. 

"You need n't mind being strangers a bit The 
Hollands aie just as sociable as they can be. Mary 
is married, but she is young as anybody, and Hattie is 
about fifteen, and there is a cousin from Fireplace. 
You will have a nice time, I know, and they will be 
glad enough. Then Cousin Wealthy will be there to 
see that everything goes straight" 
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Mrs. Benuet looked as if she had quite set her 
heart upon it. What were they to do ? 
' " It is a humbug ! " said Eob, in a low^, decisive to&& 

Bruce spoke up. " I will go if the rest of you will," 
he exclaimed, cordially. 

" But it is so odd. And we don't know any of them 
except Miss — Mias Wealthy," wondering a little 
whether that was her Christian or family name ; and 
Emma turned to Kathi& 

" 0, you will get acquainted in a few minutea. 
They have a piano, too. Mrs. Holland sent the 
man over here with instructions to bring you back 
without fail." 

" I think you had better," said Mrs. Alston, quietly. 

That decided it. The girls went to get ready at 
once. Emma's toilet was not much more complicated 
than Eathie's. She had not come into a suf&ciently 
lai^e share of her fortune to admit of purchasing 
much iinery, but then, on the other band, she always 
lookfid elegant in anything. She could tie a bow 
equal to a French milliner, and a cluster of rose-buda 
at her throat was as pretty as an expensive brooch. 

The walk was not long. Kob was seized with a 
fit of boyish, ungracious shyness that made him 
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almost cross. "I don't see what they wanted to 
ask us for. The girls might have gone." 

" But every one has a little social life to put into 
the general fund," returned Bruce; "and when it 
comes right in one's way — " 

He paused, remembering that this great boy was 
not Kathie They had ventured into several very 
pleasant talks latterly. 

" It does n't come in my way. I am pushed into 
it, or dn^ed, or something. Girl parties are either 
shallow or stupid." 

The curves grew deeper around Bruce's month, 
under the suggestive shading of his upper lip. A 
quaint half-smile and a touch of longing that he 
could be in Bob's place, instead of the lonely niche 
he occupied in the great world. 

Mrs. Holland and Cousin Wealthy came down the 
walk to meet them. She introduced the company 
with much tossing of the head and flying of ribbons, 
and a manner that she fully believed had an extra 
touch of polish in it Afterward, Mrs. Thorpe and 
Miss Hattie were announced, and the cousin from 
Fireplace, — Miss Boltoa 

"Next thing yon will discover andirons and a 
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tinder-box, and perhaps shovel and tongs," whis- 
pered Eob, falling in the rear. 

The Holland ladies were undeniably cordial in a 
warm, whole-hearted vay, that, if it had not attained 
the highest degree of cultvire, was free from any 
coarseness or Ul-tveeding. Even Bob was not long 
proof against it. By the time they were half through 
their first game they felt as if they had known ea^h 
other a month at the least. Then a rather portly gen- 
tleman came walldi^ out towards them. His liair 
was grizzled and his beard was grizzled, and smi and 
wind had so tanned him in bis young days that he 
could safely defy them now. 

" My father," said Mrs. Thorpe to Bob, pausing be- 
fore she struck her balL 

' They had it down at the other end of the ground 
now, so Eob could talk a little. This hearty, whole- 
some face attracted him at once. 

" Enjoying yourselves, I eeCj" nodding his head in 
a pleased fashion. " Nothing like it for young folks, 
or old folks either, when you come to that ! Keeps 
them from sitting in the chimney-corner and groan- 
ing. But this thii^ puzzles me. I never could get 
the hang of it I used to be a great fellow for base 
ball forty yews ago." 

[■wwiKCooi^le 
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Rob's heart waa toached He and Mrs. Thorpe 
were carrying all before them, and when Rob was on 
the winning aide he did n't give np easily ; but he 
managed to ran back for a little anatch of talk, and 
explained to Mr. Holland that they had only come 
down yesterday, but had been out on the bay rowing. 
They meant to see ererything, of course ; the light- 
house, the beach, the ocean, tlie fishing, and all. 

Just as their game was finished the supper-hell 
rang. Rob managed to get seated at Mr. Holland's 
end of the table, so there Should he no time lost. 
Miss Wealthy devoted herself to the young cadet, 
nodding her head at every word, and setting curls 
and streamers in violent agitation. Rob declared 
that he could repeat eveiy word she uttered, and 
regaled Bruce at bedtime with sundry high-flown, 
unintelligible speeches in this wise : — 

" My dear young friend, it inevitably follows aa a 
self-sustaining corollary, that a system of non-nega- 
tive impressions can only be disintegrated by a pro- 
cess of spontaneons and intuitive abstraction, and 
in this speculative era the mind and judgment 
can only be modified by a covirse of extraneous 
. and illusory perception which will enable ns to 
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reach the true eolation of this gre&t philosophical 



But he must have listened with one ear only, for 
he was veiy mnch interested in Mr. Holland's talk 
about blue-fishing. 

" Mother," he exclaimed, " Griffin will be back 
to-morrow, won't he ? We mu&t get up a party, I 
think, for these young* gentlemen. Griffin knows all 
about it, you see, the best places to go and just what 
yon want. Let me consider — " bending his head a 
little on one side, as if Estening as well as thinking. 
"Johnny Hawkins has a capital good boat. How 
many are there of you all told?" 

" Three more gentlemen," said Eob, believing hon- 
estly enough that ladies were of small importance to 
any regular fishing party. 

" I shall have to come over and see you to-morrow 
morning and get acquainted. It will only be neigh- 
borly. Tou will stay quite a spell, I suppose ? " 

" I don't know how lor^," Kob answered, dubi- 
ously, secretly hoping in his heart that the Merediths 
would consider it the place of all others for them. 

They did not go out to croquet after supper. 
Emma very obligingly played and sang, and Bruce 
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joined her. Miss Wealthy was in a gosh of 
delight. 

True to his word, Mr. Holland walked over the 
next morning, making them a rather early call, and 
had to wait for the bathers to come in. General 
Mackenzie and Mr. Conover were mnch pleased with 
the old gentleman'3 heartiness and cordiahty. Ho 
had already seen John Hawkins. They could have 
the boat to-morrow, if they wanted it, hut John 
could not go. However, Griffin would be home, and 
he could mantle it just as well. He had been on 
the water all his lite. 

" What shall we want ? " said Rob. " I have oceans 
of fish-hooks." 

" You need a sqnid for blue-fishing." 

Bob had neglected his education on that point. 
A squid was rather new to him, and all he could 
think of in this direction was 'a bob for eels. 

" Can't we make one ? " 

" I have several over at the house, hut they may 
want brightening up. Let us see what sort of fiBhiug 
tackle you have," 

Bob brought down a great parcel. Hooks, leads, 
lines, — in fact everything, — and several el^aut rods. 
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" We can man^e well enough. I bare made many 
a one. Griffin will be borne at noon, and I gness, if 
70U are all agreed, we might Btait early to>moiTow 
moming." 

They all did agree. According to arrangement. 
Griffin made his appearance immediately after din- ' 
ner. A fine, bronzed, sailor-looking fellow, of six 
or eight and twenty, nephew of Mr. Holland, by 
name Grifiia King, and outside of his own family 
familiarly termed GaptAin. 

The attraction was mutual They were not long 
in coming to an agreement. 

" There 'a some squids," exclaimed Mr. Holland. 

Bob inspected them. A piece of lead with a rather 
large hook 1st in as it was cast or melted. ■ 

" You see, when you troU, yoa let this run along 
the water by the boat's side, so " ; and Mr. Holland 
made an explanatoiy -motion. 

" What do yoH have for bait ? " 

"Kothing. The fish see the glitter of that and 
snap at it" 

" Foolish little fish," commented Kathie, pityingly. 

Mr. Holland laughed. 

" They are not over wise, to be sure. But sometimes 
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a fish palls so hard that he breads the line and runs 
off with the squid. I have caught them ■with a squid 
inside," 

That amused Rob a good deaL 

" Some of your hooks will do. I have plenty of 
lead over at the house, and if you liked we might 
make several more." 

Eob and Bruce were delighted. Just as they were 
ready to start, the feminine portion of the Hollands 
came to call upon the ladies, expressii^ great pleas- 
ure at having already met the younger members of 
the party. 

Mrs. Bennet insisted upon their remaining to 
supper, and they bad a very enjoyable time, although, 
to Miss Hattie's disappointment, both boys stayed 
and took tea with her father. 

Uncle Bobert had brought a croquet set along, so 
that the girls m^ht have something to amuse them- 
selves with while the others were away. He had 
finished putting it up that afternoon. Mr. Mere- 
dith teased Jessie a little about her prospective lone- 
liness. 

" We will not allow them to triumph over us alto- 
gether," declared Mrs. Thorpe. " Next week we will 
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try and get up a beach party, or go down to Fire 
Island." 

" What is a beach party like ? " asked Kathie. 

" 0, you go out in a yacht generally, in true picnic 
fashion, taking your provisions along. Over on the 
beach yon have dinner, varied sometimes by broiled 
fish or chowder, or a clam-bake. You take your bath- 
ing-suit and have a run in and out of the surfL Or 
we go down to the hotel and order a dinner, and have 
some music and dancing." 

" Can't we try the fitst-named party nest week ? " 
was Mr. Meredith's inquiry. 

" You see he is not going to be satisfied with his 
own pleasures," said Jessie, laughingly. " He wante 
to share ours." 

" We will consider the case if he is very well be- 
haved," Mrs. Thorpe returned. 

" Kathie, I leave my cause in your hands, remember 
that. If I am not included in this beach party I will 
look out for the largest shark that I can find, 
and — " 

> " Figlit it out on that line," said Eathie, de- 
murely. 

" With a harpoon." 



=,Coo^lc 



LATINO PLAKS. 211 

"And bring home a baiiel of whale-oil as prize- 
money." 

'And Bet up a museum of high art with hia back* 
bone," 

" I am afraid yon are laughing at my possible mis- 
fortunes," Mr. Meredith said, with a grave shake of 
the bead 

Eob came home in high spirits, with three new, 
shiny squids and a burnt thumb, where a little rivu- 
let of hot lead had trickled over it 

" There is nothing so good for bums as brown soap," 
said Miss Wealthy, in so practical a manner that Bob 
stared. 

"On account of Uie reflex action of the cellular 
tissues,- I suppose," he said, gravely, while Bruce 
turned his head to keep from laughing. 

" I will get yon some immediately," she returned ; 
and Bob submitted to the plaster witli due Tea%na- 
tion, wearing it as far as his bedroom door, declaring 
that he should sleep at the iste of ten knots an hour, 
and be up with the first peep of dawn. 
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Captadi Kraa and Jfc. Holland were down 'before 
them, though, atowii^ away eatables and drinkables, 
turning the cushions right side up, to make them 
clean and attractive, sweeping away the sand and 
fragments with a stubby broom, and putting the 
place in order generally. The morning was a trifle 
cloudy, but the wind was fresh, so they knew that 
it would blow off presently. 

Eob swallowed his breakfast and rushed over with 
Jim Green at his heels, for Jim was quite elated at 
being chosen to accompany them. Brace followed 
more at his leisure, and hoped in his secret heart that 
there would be time for a brief talk with the girls 
about the next party. He reached the house just as 
they were throi^h breakfast 

The three eldets were in easy and comfortable cos- 
tume, with laige straw hats to shield them from the 
sun. Eob gave a sigh for his last summer's jaunty 
sailor suit, now, alas 1 outgrown. 
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" Ahoy, messmate ! " sang out a cheery voice, and 
Eob ran down the walk to meet Mr. Holland 

" I knew you must be waiting," he declared, regret- 
fully, as if half the morning had been taken out of 
his Ufa 

" There is plenty of time, youngster, as you will find 
in the course of forty or fifty years, Grood morning. 
General ; good morning, ladies, the very top of it to 
you. It will be a nice day for a stroll on the beach, 
with those gray clouds overhead" 

" Do you think it will storm ? " asked Mrs. Mere- 
dith, anxiously. 

" Not a bit of it, ma'am. Don't you be worrying 
now, for we may not be home until quite late ; but 
we wiE bring fist enough to stock a muket, and all 
the folks safe and sound, high and dry." 

Mrs. Bennet had put up a hamper of provisions for 
lunch, or in case they should be cast ashore upon 
some deserted island, Kathie said merrily. The la- 
dies walked down to the beach to see them off. 

Kob sprang on board and inspected the boat from 
stem to stem. It was pretty broad, with seats around 
the outer edge, the centre being reserved for the 
" cai^." They stored away their traps, Eob taking 
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great care that no untoward accident should befttU 
his wonderful squid. The good-hys wete said two or 
three times over, and away they went, with wind and 
tide in their favor. The fresh air, full of sea flavor, 
seemed to stir every pulse. They pushed out to the 
middle of the hay, where the little towns and villages 
that dotted the shore were visible, but had a minia- 
ture make-believe loot. 

Uncle Bobert and Mr. Meredith ei^c^ed the sail 
wonderfully ; on and on in the brisk breeze, until 
the lighthouse loomed up befoi« them. 

" Oh 1 are you actually going out to sea 1 " asked 
Sob, his &ce in a glow of delight. 

" Why, to be sore." 

" That is jost royaL" 

" We mean to have the best of everything to-day." 

" But when do we b^in to fish ? " 

" Any time you like," 

" Well, I would like to just this moment." 

" B^in, then," was the ready answer. 

With that Mr. Holland disentangled the lines and 
showed Bob how to manage his. The rapid motion 
of the boat made it look not unlike a glittering fish 
itself as it was drawn through the water. But Rob 
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somehow felt a little incredulous as to auything, even 
in the watera beneath, biting at a bare hook. 

The rest decided to try as well. Kob secretly 
hoped to astonish them all by the first bite ; but, alas ! 
Mr. Merodith was the lucky man, without the slight- 
est effort. 

Bruce held hia line idly, and let his eyes wander 
out to the ocean b^ond, throwing up its silvery 
foam and then running fer out as if to meet some 
tardy vessel. Out here the peninsula ended, or 
seemed to be broken into numerous islands covered 
with coarse, rank grass, that looked green and lovely 
fts the breeze made loi^ windrows in it. Here were 
signs of busy life. Sloops, schooners, sail-boats, and , 
fishing-vessels dotted the water, groups of people 
were pacing the firm beach in front of the hotel, 
and pleasure parties were out in every direction. 

" Don't get aground," said Mr. Holland. 

" Trust me for that." 

" Where could you get t^round ? " asked Eob. 

" On the bar. It runs down from the island and 
up from the beach, leaving only a narrow channel" 

Eob studied the bay meditatively. They steered 
along the course of the channel and were oat on the 
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ocean. The sl^ was clearer now, though soft gray 
clouds went drifting about, and the sun shone with 
tempered br^htness. 

" Kow the fishing ought to b^in in good earnest." 

It seemed as if it would. One after another hauled 
in a trophy. Bob dangled his line, let it float, pulled 
it in, and did evetything tempting, biit in vain. 
This was n't any fun at all 

" Uncle Robert, can't I come over on that side ? " 
he said, presently. 

" Certainly, if you wish." 

" The luck appears to be there." 

"Why, I am bum Bruce has caught several fine 
fellowB." 

" But I have n't" 

" Come, then." 

They stepped across. Bob dropped his squid in 
again and waited until he (bought that even Job's 
patience would have been tried. 

Suddenly his line slipped through his fingers. 
General Madcenzie saw it going and caught at it, 

" Heavy enough for a shark," be said. " Pull in." 

Something far away through the waters floundered 
and stru^led, and seemed determined to resist their 
united efforts. Mr, Holland lent a hand. 
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There was a snap and Eob lost Us balance, nearly 
standing on his head for a moment The others gave 
a lurch, but recovered their position. 

" That ia gone ! " said Mr, Holland. " Something 
with fins has a breakfast of lead and steeL I hope 
he will find it suited to hia capacity. Never mind, 
Eob ; try it again. Don't get discouraged." 

" It ia enough to discourage any one, — such luck I " 
declared Eob, brushing the hair out of his eyes, " I 
can't understand the reason — " 

" Hia majesty was stronger than you," said Mr. 
Meredith. 

" But you are all getting — " glancing at the fish 
in the bottom of the boat. 

"Here is another line. There ia alwaya as good 
fish left in the sea." 

Eob felt that his patience was being sorely tried. 
He had half a mind to go and take a lesson in man- 
agii^ the sail, and swinging the boom from side to 
side in (hat majestic fashion. If he did n't catch 
something in the next five minutes. Oh ! — 

There he was, a redly magnificent fiah ! Boh un- 
booked him in triumph, — the lai:gest one that had 
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" Bravo ! " exclaimed tbe General 

There was no lack of excitement now. The fish 
came in fast and furious. 

" But -what will we do with them all ? " asked Bob, 
by and by. 

" We will try and not take in enough to swamp 
the boat Meanwhile, I think I shall retire from 
active putsnits. I must confess to being hungry, as 
I breakfasted quite early this morning." 

With that Mi. Holland brought out a pail carefolly 
packed, with some lumps of ice in the bottom, which 
served to keep the provisions cool, — a bottle or two 
of home-made currant wine and some delicious-look- 
ing sandwiches, which he handed around. 

"We all have a right to be hungry," said Mr. 
Meredith, looking at his watch. "It is high noon, 
and I do believe we have done our duty hy the in- 
habitants of the briny deep" 

Even Bob was tempted at length, and began to 
divide his attention between lunch and fishing. Such 
exciting sport was quite new to him. Beside the 
blue-fish there were Spanish mackerel and an occa- 
sional sea-bass. It redly did seem as if he was 
intent upon filling the boat. 
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Mr. Meredith liegan to grow weary at length, and 
proposed that they should return to the bay and rest 
awhile at the hotel Bob rather reluctantly acqui- 
esced. General Mackenzie pointed out several spots 
of interest, and told how near a rebel cruiser had run 
up during the war. , 

So they tacked about again. The tide was not 
coming in yet, and the wind had died down some- 
what, but they managed to escape the bar in their 
* turnings and windings. The bay was fairly alive 
now, for tboi^h ihe sun was directly overhead the 
fresh, strong breeze tempered its vivid rays. Several 
row-boats were having a spirited race, and that at- 
tracted Bob at once. 

They gave a rather sweeping tack and came into 
the dock at the front of the hoteL Children were 
running about the piazzas, groups of men were loun- 
ging and smoking with a lazy, listless air. 

" Oh I " exclaimed Bruce, " could n't we visit the 
lighthouse? Or," — with an after-thoi^ht, — "had 
we better wait until — " " the ladies can come," he 
was going to add, bat he checked himself with a 
little rising color. 

"By all means," exclaimed Bob. "What is the 
use of waiting ? " 
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Thi^' mdocement was sufficiently strong to lead 
him to draw in his Una Captain King had covered 
the fish to protect them &om the heat, and now set- 
tled himself in the shadow of the eaiL 

"Jim and I will stay" he said to Mr. Holland, 
"but you had hetter pilot the party." 

It was quite a leet to step out of the boat. Bob 
felt cramped and stiff, but in a few moments he grew 
limber s^ain. 

" We wiU not stop at the hotel now," Uncle Eob- " 
ert said, " but take it on our way back, if we de- 
sire," 

The hoys glanced over the long stretch of sand 
with not a tree visible. How odd it looked I The 
beach was strewn with sheila and fragments of sea- 
weed, left there by the last out-going tide. Eob and 
Bruce began to {ill their pockete with pink and pearly 
treasures, thinking how the girls would delight in 
them. 

They tru^ed on to the lighthouse beyond, and sat 
down for several momente in the shade to rest them- 
selves and enjoy the wandering breeze. Eob took a 
careful outside survey. 

"What an odd place to live in !" he exclaimed ; 
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" yet I do believe I should like it . Nothing to do 
but just keep the light in oider." 

" It seems a little thing," returned General Mac- 
kenzie, " and yet the gravest of consequencea depend 
upon it, — the lives of many human beings, the safety 
of many a precious cai^o." 

Eob glanced idly over the ocean. There did n't 
seem much danger in those laughing, racing billows, 
with a white crest atop, reflecting the sun's rays like 
a prism. 

" I wonder if there are many wrecks," he said, 
slowly. 

" This is to warn. One would be foolish to rush 
into danger, jet sometimes there are fierce storms 
which no human power can rule or govern, no human 
skill avert," 

" And if he should foi^, or not put in sufficient 
oil to last ! " *it 

" This is his business, his duty. His position, you 
know, depends upon his fideUty. Like the watchman 
on the walls, he is to give no uncertain signal" 

There was a graver side to it, as Eob was banning 
to feel, with these serious hut kindly eyes upon turn. 

" He might be mi example to us," the General went 
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on. " If Te alvays had the strength aaid e 
point out dangerous places to our fellow-men there 
might be fewer wrecks ; or even if we always heeded 
the beacon." 

The boy glanced ap aa if the thought was quite 
new. Yet he did not need to ask what the danger- 
ous places were, nor even the beacon. 

" We all have a duty in this matter, — to let onr 
I^ht shine." 

" But if we did n't have any, or only a very 
little?" 

" "We all have some power of warning, some truth 
to gloriiy in our daily lives. For there is never a day 
hut some eye has been directed towards us, and every 
time we do a wrong act we may lure a weak soul 
astray." 

Mr. Holland was well acquainted with the keeper, 
who made his appearance at this juncture. 

" Will you go up, gentlemen ? " he asked, after 
shaking hands cordially, 

"I believe we are ready. Are you sufBciently 
rested, Meredith ! " 

" Equal to the ascent of Mont Blanc," was the 
laughing reply. 
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They started up the stairway, the boya fiiHt end in 
high glee. Here and theie a iriiidov gave light and 
allowed them a ^mpse of sea and sky. Up and np, 
paotii^ for breath, or sitting down on the steps to 
reat. 

" Though it is n't to he compared to Bunker Hill 
Monument," said Bruce. " The first time I went up 
that, I felt as if my legs were broken just above 
the knee." 

They reached the summit at last, and went out on 
the high balcony. On one side the ocean as far as 
they could see, dotted with ships that appeared to be 
sailing to ports in cloudland. Beyond the bay rose 
spires nestling among the towns, the great cities far- 
ther off, meadows and woodland, until it seemed as 
if all the world was before one. 

Here was the huge lantern with its great cyclopean 
eye, that swung round in the darkest night to light 
the wayfarer tossed on the far billows. Miles and 
miles away they could see it with its fiery glow of 
warning. It came home to Rob's heart with a new 
and more comprehensive meaning. The words kepfr- 
ringing through his brain, — to point out dangerous 
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Bob was much interested in the keeper's desciip- 
tion of the glaaa. It was a very poTrerful one, known 
as the Fresnel li^t 

" You wish to go up, of conise," said the keeper. 

" Oh ! can we ? " 

They all laughed at Sob's earnestness. To reach 
the lantern they climbed a ladder, and entered the 
cupola. There was the soul of the lighthouse, a not 
extremely larg^ lamp. It contained four concentric 
burners, and the oil was pumped up from a small 
cistern below by means of a clockwork movement, by 
which the wicks were incessantly overflowed. 

" But suppose it should go out ? " said Bob. 

" It is our business to see that it does not," the 
keeper answered, with a smile. 

Bob and Bruce inspected the lens and the reflecting 
prisma, ranged with such nicety. The upper rays 
were refracted by inclined hanging lenses, ultimately- 
reflected in the required direction by silvered mir- 
rors. The great mass of prisms one above another 
increased the intensity of the light 

It was very interesting to Bob, who examined 
everything minutely, but he decided that living in a 
lighthouse might get to be quite'monotonous, after alL 
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" 0, there is always an assistant ; bat yon know 
when one accepts a position, he takes all its lespoii- 
sibilities." ■ 

He met Mr. Meredith's eye just then, which 
seemed to have a peculiar meaning in iL 

" Well," said his uncle, at length, " it is time we 
thought of returnii^ " ; so they all expressed their 
ohhgation. to the keeper for his kindness, 

They found theii boat and fish safe under the pro- 
tection of Captain Kii^. It lay rocking there in the 
slow ticte that was too indolent just now to more 
than stir the water. 

" Well, what naws ? " asked the Captain, joculady. 

" Bid you have a glimpse of China, young men 7. 
and were the Celestials sipping tea ? " 

"Not ctuite that," returned Bob, with a amile. 
"But it was either pagoda-tops or tree-tops." 

Jimmy Green laughed at the idea, taking it in its. 
literal sense. 

" When will the- tide be in ? " asked Mr. Holland. 

" About an hour. They are having greiU) fun oppo- 
site. Will you go over a, Httle while ? " 

" I guesB so. Beating about is rather tiresome." 

Three or four boats were in the midst of a school 
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of fish. Bob caugbt the infection again and had his 
squid out in a trice. Suddenly there was a great 
shout in the boat nearest the bar, and two or three 
men began to draw in something. 

" la it a shark ? " asked Eob, alive with interest. 

" no ; only a blue-fiah, I guess. Shall we go 
down ? " 

The sail swung roimd. Eob was watching the 
monster eagerly. If not a whale, a very king of 
blue-fish was he. The men bad him hauled in by 
the time the boat reached the spot. There was 
great cheering over the exploit. 

" I wonder how lai^e mine would have been ? " he 
said, regretfully, thinking of bis lost squid. 

"That is a good day's work," declared the man. 
" I tiiink I shall retire upon the strength of that. 
Let us take him over to the dock before he up- 
sets us." 

Prince blue-fish was floundering about tremen- 
dously. He did not seem to relish this change to 
such proscribed quarters, and — perhaps being of a 
bashful turn — hardly enjoyed the constant attention, 
the poking and thumping and twisting, that he 
received on every aide.- 
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"He is A bouncer ! Let ns -weigh hitn. Connelly, 
what will you take for half?" 

" I will consider on that," Tetumed the other. 

They went up to the dock and landed, and were 
soon suiToanded by an eager crowd. Guesses and 
bets were &eely offered. They mantled to get him 
weighed, after a deal of trouble. 

" Fifteen pounds ! * 

" No, it ain't possible ! " said a brawny fishennaiL 
"That beats anythii^ I have seen this long while. 
Fifteen pounds ! " 

Bob looked on in amazement. He had never seen 
anything like it before either, though be had heard 
Bonie pretty laige fish stories. But here was a lai^e 
fact. 

There was quite a discussion about cutting it up. 
One man was very anxious for half, and wished to 
return as soon as possible to the island with hia 
trophy. 

So presently they commenced. Sob and Bruce 
turned away, a trifle chicken-hearted at the sight. 

" Hillo I " said some one ; " what is this ? " 

" Why, the fellow has swallowed a squid, line and 
all He has throat enough, I am sure." 
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' Hut called Bob Ixu^ HeelboTredhuTr^throngli 
the crowd. " Did yon say a squid, sir ? Will you let 
me see it ? " 

The man dipped it in freter to rinse it. " That is 
no nnccoumon thing. I have Iniown it afore." 

Bob looked at it, wiped the wet off with his coat- 
sleeve in trae hoy fashion. Theie were three initials, 
cut in with the point of his knife, " B. C. A." " It is 
mine," he announced, ttium}dia)ilyi " I lost it tins 
morning. It was the first bite I had, and the fellow 
ran off with it." 

"Wdl, tbat is queer wiough.. Tour line, you. see, 
was n't heavy. Connelly, you have playedsecond' fid- 
dle to tliis yniing'gfaii; Tho aqtud is his/* 

"He ought to have part of the fish to make up for- 
the bad' luck," said some. one.. 

" 0, never mind. I have had a good deal of fan 
to-day, and. I am mtliec' glad tbfit I had such a lazige 
bite." 

With that both boys>ti»ned>aod walked down to 
the dock again, where. Bob diqtl^ed his squid in 
triumph. 

The wind b^aa to. ftedien, though Bdx. HoUond 
declaied it vm in. tha wrong. caniSE.. The. tade woa. 
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on the change, but would soon be in their favor, so 
they ran up the jib and started. Eob took a seat by 
Captain King, and was soon deep in the mysteries 
of managing the wSL 

It was about dusk when they reached home. The 
spoils were divided, thoi^h Mr. Meredith declared 
that bedidnot knowvfaat tta^vouldxlo'with.theni 
alL A bright idea atmak Jimmy Oreen, however. 
"I can sell some to .the neighbors," ^ he saad "I 
often do.*' 

"I think wewillhsve- to cootribnte-tasudLa laud- 
able enterprise," said Mr. Conover. "You auut have 
a double portion, Jimmy." 

Emma and Kathie sat on the piazza a long while 
that evening, listening tothe boy^' advoitures, de- 
scribed in most glowii^ coleia. 
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CHAPTEH XIII. 
DANGEBODS FLA.CES. 



A VISTA of amusement opened rapidly before the 
young people. Early in the ensuing week Mts. 
Thorpe's beach party took place. They went out 
in a nice roomy yacht, taking pp)vi3ions, fresh water, 
and ice. The sail about the bay was exceedingly 
pleasant, though the beach, it must be confessed, 
looked ratbei hot and dreary to the Gedarwood 
portion. . - - " ■ 

" But where are we to have our dinner t " asked 
Kathie. " There is n't a bit of shade anywhere." 

" We are going to rig up a little shanty. Ton see 
we islanders are used t« the sun, and there is always 
a good stiff breeze down here. But we made some 
calculations for to-day." • 

So saying, Mr. Holland began to unpack a huge 
parcel Several of the gentlemen hammered down 
stakes \mtil they stood quite firmly. Over these: 
there was to be tied an awning of sailcloth, which 
would protect them while at dinner. 
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" We can do that when the time comes," said some 
one. " Suppose we take a ramble around first Our 
bathiiig we can save until towards night." 

The ramble was delightful to Kathie and Emma. 
They soon made friends with the younger portion of 
the party, and set off in search of curiosities. The 
shells were not remarkable for their beauty, but once " 
in a while they found a real gem, Theu there were 
curious seaweeds and grasses, and ' fish coming up to 
the very shore-ei^e, as if to inquire what business 
these strangers had here. 

The boys, in the mean while, went hunting after 
clams, and then built a fire to loast them, — a circle 
of stones, heated by the blaze of dry pine branches, 
over which the ladies boiled their kettle ; then they 
made a kind -of oven and laid the clams upon the 
coals. There was a gre'at crackling and sputtering, 
but they roasted in a delightful fashion. Mr. Hol- 
land had fastened up the awning, the table-cloth was 
spread on the smooth sand, and the dishes anai^d. 

Quite a feast indeed. Cold chickeu in aU styles, 
delicious tongue, biscuits, snowy bread, canned fruits, 
spiced fish, tea, coffee, and lefuon^e, to say nothing 
of the boys' ro^t cjams, 



3,Coo^le 



232 m THE KANKS. 

" T hin makes toe think of last smnnier," remarked 
Kathie ; "only there were not so many of w)' 

" But it was quitQ a sucbeas," said Mr. ItfereditiL 

"Even Boh'a night in the wooda was ratiier thrill- 
ing," remarked Jessie. 

Bruce wanted to know'about It. Mr. Holland drew 
near as well, and Bob recounted the adventures, quite 
harrowii^ up the feelings of bis audience when he 
came to the Saysterious noises that ' they fancied 
must be the groans of a murdered man, tmd which 
turned out to be only the grunt of a p^. They all 
laughed heartily pver iL 

It was after three when they finished their dinner. 
The ladies washed and packed dishes, and pairt of 
them were taken to the boat Then the sun b^an 
to slip under the fleecy clouds that scudded here and 
there across' the sl^. 

'■"It will be pleasant to liave a litUetaste'of tte 
surf by and by," said Mr. Holland. " By the time 
we get over and are ready it will be safe to go in," 

60 they' walked over to the ocean, ri^ed up two 
little tel^ts for dressing-rooms, and proceeded to attire 
-themselves in'bdthibg costume. Mr Holland knew 
pvei^ imji of the beach, and just where to avoid holes 
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in the ' sand. A few ladies in the party could swim, 
but the rest meant to keep near the shore. 

It was great fan running out and ia with a long 
white-crested wave chasing up behind on& Now 
and then it OT^rtook you, and 'seemed as if it meant 
to cany you out' to-BCa. There were plenty of strong 
arms to rescue the venturesome in an 6meigency. 

The boys -^wam like ducks. Jessie and Emma 
gained coun^ at lei^h to take one little lesson, 
and ' Qenenl Uackeftie earned Ka^iie so far out 
that she 'Was almost afraid of being drowned. 

They laughed, shouted, called to one 'another, ran 
about with now and then a fall on the soft, wet sand, 
and frolicked to their hearts' content Presently a 
voice rang out clear : " Kun in to die' shore, quick ! 
Boys!" 

"A shark! a shirk!" 

All eyes turned when they had reached a place of 
safety. Out beyond there was -a white line, quite 
different from the dfuicing foam. Xhis.came along 
in a majestic fashion, and -with a mysterious stir iu 
the water that showed it was endowed with life, 

" 0, look how iar away Boh is ! " exclaimed Ka- 
thie. 
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"Boys, smm for your lives," said Mr. HoUand, 
making a speaking trumpet of Ms hands. " Though 
there is n't any real danger," he added, when lie saw 
bow pale and frightened Kathie looked. 

His highness evidently scented the boys, for he 
turned in their direction, but they were in like a 
flock of birds. 

"Is n't it odd?" exclaiihed Eob, all excitement 
" We never saw one the other day. I wish he wouM 
come farther in, I would like^ have a nearer vieir." 

" So Uiat he did not come near enough to taste of 
you," said his uncle. " A pretty good sized fellow, I 
ahould judge." 

" Tes," returned Mr. Holland. " It is safer to be 
at a respectable distance." 

They watched him for several moments. Now 
nearer, now farther off, the suspicious white line visi- 
ble, then hidden by the billows. 

"Are there many here ! " asked Mr. Meredith. 

" Not a gre^t many. For ordinary swimming and 
bafhii^,'! suppose the bay is safer, though they occa- 
sionally find their way there. The smaller ones an 
often captured." 

" I only wish we could catch that fellow I " said HoH 
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But the "fellow" made his last bow and disap- 
peared. They did not care to bathe any moie, and 
began to change their wet clothing. By the time 
they had walked back; gathered up the last of their 
tiaps, and gone to the boat, it was sundown. The 
moon, however, was rising on the other side, and 
looked lovely as it came up out of the water at- 
tended by one star. 

The sail home was del^htful, and just before they 
dispersed they had another round of cake and lemon- 
ade. Kathie and Emma were glad to tumble into 
bed without a mouthful of supper, though Mrs. Ben- 
net brought them up some cream to bathe their faces. 

" I have some rose-glycerine," said Emma. 

" I don't believe any of the n^w-fangled things are 
as good as cream. You will find the bum pr^ty well 
out by morning." 

So, to please her, they used it and were soon asleep, 
but the next morning they discerned the benefit. 

Bmce and Bob were out every day. The former 
could mauE^e a sail very nicely, but Rob was forbid- 
den to try it alone. However, he took every oppor- 
tunity of learning, and was indulged in a trip to Sag 
Harbor in one of the sloops, which he thought a 
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great erent, Umn^ Bniee prefened to stay at home 
with the gills. 

It seemed to K&thie that she osta had time for 
•nything. Her books and sewii^ lay unheeded. It 
-was dinner and tea and ooqnet and little musical 
parties, to Bay nothii^ of the drires ererprhere. 

Tbej foQod soBke beantifiil [daces. It "was not all 
white sand nor scnb oaks. Sene 'yery de%htfDl 
summer lesideDoeB, with tastdiil grannds, - qnaint 
little Tilliges, ' (Old two or three lates tb&t were 
quite ' nnnels in their 'way. One of these, lake 
fioakonksma, (^ vhidi a peenliaT story was told, 
— that'U took sevai jears to rise to its highest alti- 
tude, and was seren years in &Ilii]^ again. It was 
veiy dear and. tranquil They could see tiie pebbly 
bottom a gteat "way oat, as they- drove roirad the 
shore-edge, oftentimea in the shade of hnmriant trees. 
It had no visible oatlet,'aad was a loTety little won- 
der there, hidden away firom the outside world. 

Mr. Meredith was gaining strength every day. He 
bathed and rowed with nearly all his olden agility, 
and entered with great zest into the boys' amnse- 
menta. But there was a gentle gtavity that some- 
times arrested Hob's attention. He was no less 
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channing oi fasciiuting ; indeed, he attracted Bruce 
wonderfully, but the careless jest and daring- had 
given -way to quieter graces. Was it all due to hia 
havii^ been, so ill ?. » 

Emma managed, between the eating and drinking 
and dissipation, — for it always seemed as if meals 
were jumbled together, and that n^ht came a great 
deal sooner here than dsewheie, -^ to nu^e some 
vfsrj pretty sketches. One she ^ve to. Mrs. Bennet, 
who had it framed immediately, and hung it over 
the mantel Miss "Wealthy descanted on her genius 
in <^e Qsual high-flown tones. 

" I (»a'tt help lai^hing when I think of Bob's 
tirades," Emma said. " He makes tiiem. aoujid so ex- 
actly like hen, and yet they have. n't a,, bil^ of sense 
in themi" -'-ts^. 

" I am sure I don't understand half of hers," re- 
turn^ Katluft. "And she showed me some poetiiy 
sha: wrote when shft was a little girl, which she 
thou(^ g(LV6 evidjenoe of a high order ot genius." 

" Yes, she read it to mci I, rec^y did n't know 
what to say. And. yet she ia so, gpe^-heaxtetl and 
sensible, in some t^ags, I wonder if it is being — " 

"Being what ? " asked Kathje, after a moment of 
silence. 

[■.a.wi 3, Cookie 
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" B ing an old inaii I "believe they are always 
queer." 

Katbie looked thoughtfuL Aunt Hnth was n't a 
bit queer, but, of coui-Be, shewras a good deal younger 
than Miss Wealthy, 

" I don't Ijelieve it is that," she said, slowly. 

" Well, I hope I shall never he queer or foolish." 

So they came to the third week. Everybody was 
getting along beautifully at Cedarwood, and Freddy 
was the best of boys, though Hannah would be very 
glad to see them back again. General Mackenzie lin- 
gered because Bruce was having such a good time, 
and thought he might as well finish his vacation here. 

Mr. and Mrs. Adams and Mr. Langdon were com- 
ing down to the Surf Hotel This would be quite an 
addition to theii party, though Kathie declared it 
took in the whole neighborhood now. 

One morning Emma had a letter &om Lou Bossi- 
tet. She was having a very gay time at Saratoga. 
Hops, dinners, moonlight drives, and elegant dresses 
were largely descanted upon. 

" And who do you think is here ? " she wrote. 
" Miss Belle Hadden in all her glory. She and the 
Miss Meredith we met at Cedarwood are fast friends,- 
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and have boats of admireTs. Belle snubbed me beau- 
tifully at first, bat on second thoughts was more cor- 
dial, though I did n't care a bit. The ladies declare 
that she dresses and dances outrageously, but the 
gentlemen do admire her very much. She has been 
carrying on a desperate flirtation with a man old 
enough to be her father, but veiy rich ; and it is said 
that she would marry him in a moment. Only yes- 
terday we were all school-girls together." 

She read it aloud to Kathie, as there were no con- 
fidences in it, 

" How strai^ that Mrs. Meredith allows Ada 
in such companionship i " Kathie said. " It always . 
seemed as if alie was very particular. I wonder 
if she knew — " 

" I guess everybody heard of it at the time. And 
yet it was n't her fault, as you once said." 

" No ; and I suppose she ought not to be punished 
for her father's sins. But — " 

Kathie paused there. She did not wish to say 
anything uncharitable, but how could Ada and her 
mother refuse to see any grace in dear Jessie, who 
was sweet and noble, and whose family were above 
any suspicion or scandal, and then receive Belle 
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Haddw to an intimacy-? She vraa not able to- un- 
derstand it at alL 

"We don't envy them, anyway," Emmti retained; 
gayly. " I am Bute we bave our lianda and hearts 
full of pleaBure, a^d plenty oC- dancing, too, when we 
feel like it. I had to langh the other- night when 
every one was up in that old Virginia reel at Mrs. 
Gray's, How they did all enjoy it ! " 

The girla had be?n. through: the lightiionse, down 
to the Surf Hotel, out to sea in, a r^ulat sailing ves- 
sel, had bathed and fished and gathered nearly a 
cargo of shells, Mr. Meredith e^d They had made 
Beveral very pretty shell fifimes as gi^ to some of 
their kind Iriends. It appeared tp Eatbie that there 
could be nothing more to do, but every, day brought 
a &esh enjoyment 

" This week will have to.be our veiy last," dedaied 
General Mackenzie. "I have aome. business t^t 
must be attended to, and. sb^ go to West ^^oint 
with Bruce. I can i^ver begin, to thank you for ^ 
the kindness and pleasure." 

Aunt Buth and the General sat 4 Icmg while on, 
the piazza tliat night. Somehow, of late, they had 
fallen into a quiet companionship. He was so grave 
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and conrteoQS and tender, and sbe, -mib ft peooliar 
vinaomeneaB, appeared neither old nor youi^. In- 
deed, she vould never be old vitli her sweet &ce and 
pure, lovii^ heart. 

Bruce liad said good night to Kathie loi^ before. 

" It ia a little too bad that you have everything 
and everybody," be said, in a tone of pleasant jest. 
" Such a lovely home, and a mother, and hosts of lela- 
tioos and friends. And them, think how it will be 
with me after all these delightful weeks. I have 
half a mind to let Bob go in my place." 

Kathie felt like opening her generous hoirt and 
taking in nearly everybody. Only you could n't 
make them your very own, after alL 

The next day tiiey found Mr. and Mrs. Adams and 
Mr. Langdou. Emma declared tiiat they began their 
course of gayety over again with as great a zest as ever. 

Rob prided himself greatly npon his nautical 
knowledge. A sail-boat was really nothing in his 
estimation when he learned how to manage a yacht, 
and all abont sloops and schooners. But Uncle Rob- 
ert would not remove his restrictions, thoi^h it was 
more for his mother's comfort than from any real 
fear of the boy. 
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He and Brace were allowed to go out together. 
Being at the hotel so much they had made several 
acquaintances. One ^tl in particular attracted Eob 
very strongly, — Laura Seldon. She was one of those 
bright, ready, daring girls who could see fun in every- 
thing, — rather hoydenish and quite lawless. She 
was staying with an invalid aunt, who had really no 
control over her. 

She came up to spend one night with Kathie, more 
on Eoh's invitation, though, and kept them laughing 
nearly every moment of the tima She did mimic 
Miss Wealthy to the Mfe, though it rather smote 
Ksthie's conscientious heart . 

" Nonsense ; what harm does it do ! " exclaimed 
Rob. " She may laugh at us as much as she pleases." 

Then they went down to the hotel, accompanied by 
Mr. and Mrs. Meredith. It was a hot, sultry day,-aud 
after tiring themselves with all kinds of in-door 
games, Laura proposed they should take a walk on 
the beach. 

" I certainly shall swelter in here," she said. " There 
won't be enough left of me to make a tallow dip." 

So out they went There were quite a number 
promenading under the shade of umbrellas and im- 
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mense snn-bata. Now and tiiexi a boating-party vent 
out or another came in. 

" Conld n't we take a sail ? " asked Lania. " See, 
Mr. Thomas is coming in with that lovely little Swal- 
low. I was out in her one day myself, and she goes 
like a bird. Such a dainty, pretty thing ! " 

" We might find out, like the fishes, whether there 
is any coolness on the bay." 

"0 do ! " Laura ran forward, and watched Mr. 
Thomas hand out a lady. " Is the boat eng^ed 
afterward?" was her ei^er question. 

" No, Would you young people like to have it ? 
I engaged it until six o'clock, and it is only five now. - 
You may use it an hour." 

Laura glanced at Rob. A pretty, arch face it was, 
with a very beseeching expression. And somehow 
there was a peculiar affinity between Eob and Laura. 
Both were spirited, careless, ready for fun at a mo- 
ment's notice. Then she could row, manage a sail, 
and, as Kob said, " was n't foolish and fussy like moat 
girls." 

" We will take it," Eob returned, with his manliest 
air, for it really appeared derc^tory in him to refuse. 

" Well Six o'clock, remember." 
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Bob sprang in, settled the cushutns to bis liking, 
and took a survej of the " little beauty." 

" That is all right," he stud. " Now, girlB." 

" Ob ! " said Kathie, " aw you quite sure that we 
ought i " 

" Ought ? Why, you foolish little thing, what is 
the matter now 1 " 

" Did Uncle Robert say you might go out alone ? " 

The permission never had been given in so many 
words. He and Bruce had mantled a sail sevoal 
times togetiier, and then he had been out in nearly 
everything on the bay. 

" Why, of course he would let me now ! That was 
when I did n't know anything scu^y about a sail" 

"Why, I have been out by myself," said Laura. 
" Are you really afraid. Bob ? " 

That look and tone would have urged Bob into any 
step. Laum queened it over her small subjects now, 
just as in years to come she would govern those of a 
larger growth. Imperious, wilful, yet with a certain 
daah of sweetness that she could render a very dan- 
gerous weapon. But now there was a lurking sug- 
gestion in her tone that Bob could endure least of 
all. He was not ainii himself, neither would he be 
ruled by a little girl like Eathie. 
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" Airaid i No ! " he exclaimed, with an indignant 
finsh. " Don't be such a silly little goose, Kathie ! 
There is not the slightest danger. Come." 

Laura canght her hand. " Don't spoil all Bob's 
pleasure," she said, entreatingly, 

" Won't you go and ask Mr. Meredith fiist ? or 
let me." 

" What nonsense, Kathie ! As if I could n't man- 
^ a boat ! Why, I have done it when Uncle Eob- 
ert and Mr. Meredith were boUi on board. Come, 
don't be mean and ungracious." 

" I want you to go so much," said Laura, who had 
an idea that her aunt would not altogether approve 
of her going out alone with so young a cavalier. 
" Dear Kathie, I think you might" 

It was hard for Kathie to refuse. Laura was very 
generous in sharing her pleasures with any one else, 
and had entertained them very delightfully all day. 

" Gould n't you go without me ? " she asked, slowly. 

"I would n't, thoi^h. And when you come to 
spend the day with me — " 

"You m^kt be obliging, Kathia See how our 
time is going I " and Rob's glance said that a refusal 
would be sheer contrariness. 
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Kathie stepped on boatd. She was D't sure there 
was aDj actual wiong in it, and it did aeem very dis* 
obliging Dot to ga 

" Beside, we have a pair of oars," said Kob, " If 
Kathie Hkes best, we can tow." 

He did n't think there was much fun in rowing 
when ODe could saiL Just now it was bis passion. 
Every other pleasure was as nothing compared to it 

The girls were seated, and juat as Eob pushed off 
a breeze of wind cai^ht the sail and sent them skim- 
ming along. 

"Was n't that lovely I" exclaimed Laura. "We 
will bave a little breeze anyhow, and just think how 
delightfully cool it is, — a good deal better than 
marching up and down the hot sand." 

It was very delightful Kathie looked over the 
dim stretches of the sea, duskily green and crested 
with the spmy-edge of the billows. What great, sug- 
gestive world lay outside ? Tb6re were ships with 
their sails furled that seemed goii^ down in mid- 
ocean, so distinct was the rounded sea Una 

Eob and Laura were very gay, laughing and jest- 
ing ; and, as Kathie listened, she was compelled now 
and then to join the merriment Bob told of some 
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echool-boy larks that seemed to amuse her very much, 
and she, in return, related a very funny escapade at 
boardii^-school, so skilfully managed by two or tliree 
disguises that no one could ever find out the ring- 
leaders. She told a story with so much dash and 
sparkle that the mere watching her face *&a enough 
to interest one. 

" O Rob," exclaimed Kathie, suddenly, " see where 
you are I Don't go out to sea." 

" I am not going," returned Eoh. " "We will turn 
at tlie point here, and then go hack." 

But a sudden flaw of wind took them straight on. 
And then a low, distant rumbling made them look 
at one another with startled eyes. 

" Was it thunder ? " Kathie esked. 

A huddled mass of indigo cloud, with an ominously 
yellow edge, was scudding up from the southeast, 
while one from the north was coming down to meet 
it. Yet in the west there were blue sky and sunshine. 

" Don't get frightened," said Itob. " It will not 
rain ; at least, not right away," 

The sail flapped around with a loud bang. Laura 
sprang to the tiller, meaning to keep the boat up to 
the wind, but that veered round and came strong &om 
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the east ; so fiwce tiiat, for a mtnaeiit, it eeemed as 
if their little bark would be plunged beneath the next 
billow. Thej all held their breath an instaDt. 

And now the scuriTing clouds covered the sun, 
and a long, sharp, jagged streak of light shot across 
the sky. " 

" Head her in to shore," exclaimed Bob. " It is 
gdng to laiu, and if we can onlj get there — " 

But the whole sea wag in a oommotion. The waree 
b^sn chasing one another far up the beach, throwing 
clouds of spray even into the boat The safl, Koh's 
pride, was vcose than useless. In the lull he nn- 
shipped the mast and pulled out the oars. 

" We will get in to the beach," said I^nra, cheer- 
ily. "Don't look Bo ghostly whij«, Kathie; you 
frighten me." 

Kathie tried to bite the color bock to her lips. She 
vxis fri^tened, and she could not help it, for with it 
aU came a consciousness that they should not have 
been here. 

A few large drops of water plashed down, and an- 
other fearful clap of thunder. Even Laura tamed 
pale this time. 

" I am a goate" she said, "all hut the feathers. I 
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kaow the thunder can't hurt any one, bat the noise 
startles me. We will soon run ashore, though" 

Eob polled away with his strongest strokes. What 
a mercy the oars had been left in ! His eyes were 
strained upon that lidge of gray sand over which the 
billows -were tumblii^ and dashing. If he eould make 
it, Ttm the boat aground, — they could wade through 
the rest 

' Eathie looked, too, hardly breathing. There was 
safety so neax that she could not feel much afraid. 
Nearer, nearer — 

A blinding dash of spray and rain, a vivid flash 
and startling peal, and they seemed to be ingulfed in 
darkness, Kathie felt the briny waves in her very 
face, wetting her lips with the spray. Were they 
drowning ? bat no, they rose on the top of the next 
seething billow, imd saw the world ^ain; but the 
long strip of sand, grown white in the surroundii^ 
darkness, was farther ofij and making headway gainst 
this gale appeared almost impossible. Still Bob tried 
with all hi^ strength and might. 

" Girls," he exclaimed, suddenly, " I am going to 
call tot help. Maybe some one will hear us. There 
are lots of boats about" 
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Three long, eager criee. Did any one heat them 
amid the rush and roai of the wavea and the shriek- 
ing of the wioda ? Would it be anything more than 
the sound of the sea-gull ? 

He tried again, manfully beating back the waves. 
They came nearer once more, nearer still, and all held 
their breath. Down below the great brazen throat 
of the gale was shrieking again, and the mad billows 
would soon give another tiger's leap. So near to 
safety that their hearts beat with hope. 

Alas ! Bob's tired arms were no match for that 
fierce blast Before he could tighten his grasp, one 
oar was swept away, and all his labor undone. 

Kathie crouched in the bottom of the boat Rob 
hod bidden her do it for safety. Laura's eyes were 
blazing with a brave, steady l^ht. as if she meant 
to endure the worst proudly, having thus risked her 
fate. I , ' ' ' 

An exceeding bitter cry passed Eob's lips. It 
■would be so hard to go down to the depths of these 
billows when a long, bright life stretched out beyond 
them. And his mother. Aunt Kuth, Uncle Robert, — 
perhaps they might not care so much for him, but to 
be deprived of Katiiie — 
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" Katbte ! " and he kissed the cold, wet forehead, 
clustered about by damp curls, " God knows how 
sorry I am that I asked you to come. If be would 
take my life and let you live to be a comfort to 
tbem all, I would n't mind then." 

The old verse came back to her, and It touched ber 
to have Eob so ready to lay down bis life for her. 
Amid all the roaring and lii^ing, the blinding flashes 
and darkness, she seemed to see pictures all the way 
back, — the soldiers who had gone, and come i^ain, 
saved in the hollow of God's hand ; tJje old, happy 
summer ; the days with Aunt Butb, when she had 
been searching for God in her simple child's fashion ; 
and, farther still, the little cottage with mamma and 
Aunt Euth sewing, and Bob sick in bed. 

" You fDill forgive me, Eathie ? To think that I 
should have led you into this horrible danger. I 
might have been more careful I might — " 

£athie gave him one convulsive kiss. And as she 
felt the rush and roll of the waves she said a little 
prayer for him, tor Lauia, for herself, and that God 
would help mamma and the rest to bear it. Then it 
seemed as if she was floating off to heaven. 

Bob saw something dark and terrible looming near. 
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and a strong ann seemed to dntoli at him with a 
giant's grasp. 

" Save her I " lie cried. " Save her ! Never mind 
me ; let me go ! " and it seemed to him, in that mo- 
ment of overwhelming agony, as if his soul weat out 
of his body. And this was all the reward for his 
mother's love, im Uncle Bohert's care and kindness ! 
Could t^ey evenfoigive him wlwn he was dead ? 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE TBCX UQHT AND StntE HATEN. 

" The plw^iest gal thatevarl see 1 She can smm 
like a fish. But I tiutught the yoong^ter would diag 
me down* to D»vy Jooea. Have we found 'em all ? 
Were then mem tlian tluoe, I wonder ? " 

Lama raised her head. Her eyes were blinded and 
her throat ML of salt water, that seemed to stnmgle 
every breath. 

" There were only three," ahe gasped. 

"Thank the Lord I" 

Then the rough sailor began to wipe her £ace and 
wring out her bait 

"Never you mind, darter," he said. "This blow 
will soon be over ; it ia alackin' ap now. You kin 
swim ekal to the beat of 'em " ; and he stroked the 
wet cheek in his admiration. 

"Yott are sure they are safe, — three, — Robert 
and Kathie ? " 

" The little gal was a'most drowned. The young 
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fellow held on to her, yon see, and made it kinder 
bad for both. Funny, too, the boat is safe, so yoa 
liain't lost uotbiog. But who ever taught yoa to 
swim ? " 

Eob roused himself from the wet deck and espied 
Kathie. 

" 0, she is n't dead," he cried ; " tell me that" 

" No, she is n't dead. Jack, help these youngsters 
down in the cabin. We will try some brandy for the 
girl She will be as chipper as you please in a few 
minutes." 

One of the sailors canied Laura down in his arms. 
Eob helped himself, and as he followed Eathie's 
apparently lifeless body, he kissed the wet, tangled 
hair, that looked as limp as she. The noise of the 
waves and the storm was still ringing in his ears, and 
he could hardly thinl^connectedly, but his heart was 
full of the deepest thankfulness. 

It took some time to restore Kathie. The rain 
ceased and the wind fell a little, though it still 
lashed the billows into fury ; but the cloud» rolled 
off to the north, and the thunder kept up a distant 
muttering, as if dissatisfied with its brief reign. 

" Belong to the hotel, I s'pose ? " asked the captain 
of Eob. 
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" Yes, sir." 

" You were n't over bright to get out beyond the 
p'int in that little clam-shell," he returned 

"AVe had a sail and the wind took ms out." 

" Come up awful sudden," said one of the sailors. 

" It is lather dangerous for small craft out here. 
You just got off with your life, and that is about all. 
Let it be a lesson to you next time, young sir. Both 
gals your sisters ? " 

" No, only this one." 

Eob was. trying very hard to wink the tears out of 
his eyes. It seemed as if Grod had interposed and 
worked a special mirade to save them. 

" How did you come to see as i" he asked- 

"In a flash of l^htning. Gil was putting the 
hatches down and just caught sight, so we watched 
for the next one. Narrer escape, though." 

Rob felt that it was. 

" I don't know how to thank you," he said, broken- 
ly, " Not so much for my own life as — the others " ; 
" Kathie's," he was going to say first, but that seemed 
discourteous. 

" Better ruo up now, Gil," said the captain, " to the 
hotel." 
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Itob vent over aDd sat by Eathie. lAura was 
there, chafing the cold hands and kisBuig them. Ton 
would hardly have thought th^ half an honr ago she 
had been swimming for her life, for the roses were 
out upon hei cheeks, and her eyes bnght, thongh 
with a little frightened look in them. A placky 
girl, anre enough. 

Bob gave Katbie's hand a tender squeeze, and the 
look said so much. She answered it with a faint 
smile, and closed her eyes again, for she could hardly 
follow a coimected Uioughb A sense of great danger 
and as great delivennce brooded over her to the 
exclusion of all things else. 

As they touched, the wharf Bob ran out on deck. 
There were Mr. Thomas and Mr. Meredith foremost 
in the group. Bob never forgot the expression that 
passed over Mr. Meredith's face, as with a bound he 
was at the sloop's side. 

Fart of the story was soon told. The children and 
the boat had been picked up. Nothing worse than a 
pretty severe dacking had happened. 

" Why did n't yon come back as soon as you saw 
the cloud ? " asked Mr. Thomas. 

They had been laughing and singing, and mis- 
trusted no danger until it was full upon* thenL 
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" No scolding at the yoimgstets," exclaitiled the cap- 
tain, good-naturedly. " If they had n't heen brave and 
kept their senses about tfaem Uiey would all have 
gone to Davy Jones. This one," putting his hand on 
Laura's shoulder, "deserves a ptixe medaL 8he swam 
like a fish over the breakers." 

Laura turned Scarlet, cone<^od3 that she looked a 
good deal Hka a fish, with her wet garments clinging 
to her figure. 

Mr. Meredith took Eathid in his arms and kisSed 
the pale lips. While the rest were talking he boie 
her to the hotel, and sent Jessio to hunt up some dry 
clothes. 

" My dear child," he said. " I should never have 
forgiven myself if any accident had happened. I 
have been wild with fear for the last hour." 

"It came very near," she replied, tremulously; "but 
God stretched out his strong arm and saved me." 

And then they glanced at each other with a sweet, 
peculiar confidence, a trust bom of God's love alone, 
the self-same joy he had experienced on bis hospital 
pallet, that, living or dying, it was well with him. 

" I should have been very sorry, for there are so 
many bright, pleasant things to life, but God made 
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me strong to bear the pain. And so I jiwt trasted 

" My darling, that is onr highest duty, our most 
precious blessing. Thank him for the faith," 

Then Jessie came and sent him out, and cried over 
Kathie aa she put on the dry garments. There could 
he no going home that night, so she took the child 
under her wing in true motherly fashion. 

Eob, in the mean while, had borrowed some clothes, 
and was walking up and down the hall with Bruce, 
who was detailing the anxiety they had all under- 
gone when the shower came up, as they had not 
heard until then that they were out sailing. And 
Eob, OQ his side, described the peril and his fruitless 
efforts. 

"No one coidd have done any more," rejoined 
Bruce. 

" Except the one thing," said Mr. Meredith, with 
his arm over Kob's shoulder. 

Bob's face was scarlet. " I know," he replied, with 
a humility in his voice quite new, " I should have 
asked. But you might have given me permission." 

" No, I do not believe I should," was the grave re- 
joinder. "You were in my charge, and I was in 
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some degree answerable for you. . Eob, if I had 
been compelled to go back without you ! " 

He aaw the error then. His heedlessness might 
have plunged them all into the deepest grief, and 
added a life-long reproach to this dear friend. Beach- 
ing out, he clasped the hand with an earnest, passion- 
ate warmth, but for the moment he could not speak. 

" How is Kathie ? " asked Brace, filling up tha 
pause. 

" Eather languid and nervous, but I thiuk a night's 
rest will restore her." 

Just then th^ summons for supper sounded through 
the hall 

Eob and Laura were quite the lious of the enter- 
tainment Every one was asking questions aud ex- 
pressing wonder that the first squall had not capsized 
them. Laura was Vig^*! ^^^ i^osyi ^one the worse 
for her danger and the cold bath, and beiiaving quite 
beautifully for such a heroine. Indeed, her aunt's 
anger and anxiety was quite mollified by this salve 
to her vanity. 

Rob felt as if every mouthful would choke him. 
When he was asked a question, he had to steady hia 
voice by a great effort before he dared to trust it to 
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reply. Every moment the awful consciongness went 
deeper and deeper into his soul Ha had disobeyed. 
He knew now that TJncle Kobert would not have 
trusted bim to man^e a sail-boat alone, and he ought 
not to have badgered Eathie into accompanying them. 
"Would Uncle Kobert ever trust him again ? He be- 
gan to understand how pnre and fine a thing honor 
really is, — to be sure of any one through any temp- 
tation, alike when the restraining infiuence ia far 
away oi near at band. 

" Do you think I might see Kathie ? " he asked of 
Mr, Meredith, quietly slipping away from the group 
who were ready to honor him. 

" yes. She must be quite rested by this time," 

They went slowly upstairs. Mrs. Meredith had a 
dim light burning in the farthest comer of the room, 
as she had needed it but a few moments ago. It 
gave the place a strange, awesome look, almost as if 
some one was dead, and Bob shivered. For it might 
have been death. 

But Kathie held out her hand. Her face was very 
wan and pale seen thus in the mingling of lights, but 
she smiled sweetly enough to dissipate any anxiety 
about her. 
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Bob knelt beaide the sofa and buried his face in 
her soft hair, just touching the cool cheek with his 
flushed brow. And then he could n't say a word, 
but Eathie heard the soft, lialf-strangled sob. 

" Rob ! " in a faltering tone. " Dear Kob ! " 

" I can't help it, Kathie. The fault was all mine. 
I should n't have gone myself, or coaxed you. And 
if—" 

" No, don't think of it " ; and he felt her shudder. 
" God saved me at the right moment." 

" I think He saved me, too. For, Kathie, I was 
nearly crazy at that instant. And though I have 
resolved and foi^otten many a time, I do not believe 
that I ever shall forget again. I cried to him at that 
awful moment, and he did hear, did answer. I don't 
know how to be thankful enough. I could never 
have gone home without you," 

" How terrible it would have been ! " 

They drew nearer t<^ether and clasped their arms 
around each other. Bob remembered the night when 
Freddy had been nearly drowned through his care- 
lessness. But this would have caused so much more 
pain and anguish. 

"Don't agitate her too much," Jessie said, pres- 
ently. 
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Eob kissed the wet face over and over ^ain. How 
many times be had been rude and rough, envious of 
Ler pleasures, impatient and cross with her, and when 
it came to that feeling, immensely superior to her 
because he was a boy 1 But it seemed just now as if 
there was no one in the whole world that he loved 
as well 

By and by he rose with a great effort, said a tender 
good-nigbt, and went over to the window by Mr. 
Meredith. 

" Shall we go out and take a little walk ? " the 
gentleman asked. 

" If you will, please," Eob returned, gratefully. 

The stars were out in myriads, but the moon was 
a late visitant and would not be up yet for some 
time. The air was crisp and fresh, the shower hav- 
ing carried off the sultriness, and the waves were 
beating up the sandy floor with their monotonous 
music. The lighthouse lantern swung round and 
round with its voice of silent warning. 

Eob's heart was very full and very tender. Mr. 
Meredith felt it, and he also understood that this 
would be a precious moment to bear testimony for 
the truth's sake. Eathie had not shrunk from any 
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such ordeal The good seed was to be sown in this 
young heart, and Ood's grace was to bring forth the 
fruit.' 

A long, sweet talk it w^. Perhaps no one else in 
the world could have had quite the same power and 
influence over Eob as this hero of his whom he 
had admired so enthusiastically in other matters. 
Well, indeed, that the more mature soul could di- 
rect in the right way. 

" I wish I cottld think in time," Rob said, slowly. 
" It is the misfortune of my very life." 

" There is something back of all this, Eob," the 
grave, comforting voice replied. " First of all, the 
desire to do right, not merely what will answer, or 
what is expedient, but, the best of all, the only true 
comer-stone in a man's character, the simple right." 

" But if you could always tell — " 

" I think you can. If no accident had happened 
to you this afternoon, would that have made the 
matter loyal and honorable? " 

" No, it would n't," was the frank reply. " But I 
am afraid I should not have seen it so plainly." 

" So it is sometimes well to learn our lessons 
through suffering. But, dear Rob, I want you to 
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Bee for yourself, and to believe fully with your own 
8opl, that perfect truth and perfect honor are the 
chief essentials to any noble character, that, failing in 
these two, one tJomes short of the great standard. 
To he trusted out of sight, out of reach, anywhere. 
And God's grace gives the needed help. It was a 
late lesson for me, but I have learned it, I trust." 

" Piay for me, that I may learn it now," Sob said, 
tremulously. 

" Dear boy, I hope you may be found in the ranks 
when the great Captain summons his soldiers to all 
the small, needful duties of daily life, as well as the 
greater battles. And may he say 'well done' to 
both of US at the last." 

It seemed to Eob as if a new life had already be- 
gun in his souL The experience of this afternoon 
could never he foi^tten, — the nearness of death and 
the overwhelming sense of responsibility. All for a 
freak of fixilish boy independence, — the idee of being 
able to do about as he liked. But it seemed as if he 
should nevOT so dare or so desire again. There were 
some braver and better qualities than disobedience. 

Kathie was quite her olden self the next morning, 
although still rather pale, and with a disppsition to 
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Btort at every Bound. Laura embraced her raptu- 
rously, kissed and cried over her, and told her twenty 
times that she was so soTry that she had over-per- 
suaded her to go with them, and ended her love and 
repentance with, "But you ought to learn to swim, 
Kathie. I was n't a bit frightened, for I knew, 
when I heard the voices, that I could Bwim until 
some one rescued ma" 

One of the nnmerous captains was going up the 
bay, and Mr. Meredith decided that they had better 
return, as £athie really needed quiet and her moth- 
er's tranquillizing influence to restore her perfectly. 
So they said good by, and started on their short 
journey. 

Rob was quite grave and thoughtful, and evinced 
a tender consideration for Xathie's comfort. How 
glad he was to have her no one knew. Now and 
then the terrible thought would enter his mind, — 
what if they were going home without her ! Ah, 
how could he ever have met his mother and the 
rest! 

It was a s(rft, gray, half-cloudy day, and they en- 
joyed the quiet of sea and sky wonderfully. It was 
just dinner-time when they entered Mrs. Beunet'a 
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roomy hall, and heard the souDd of Miss Wealthy's 
rather shrill voice discoursing on the attractioa tliat 
certain natures held for other certain natures. 

" Well, well, runaways !" she exclaimed, " we did 
not kuow but you were caught in a storm and 
wrecked. We had a terrific shower last evening, a 
perfect West Indies tornado, accompanied by fearful 
flashes of l^htning. I suppose the bay was too 
rough for you to venture. Come, you must sit down 
and have some dinner. Just lay your hats anywhere, 
and don't mind about going upstairs. We will excuse 
all imperfections." 

Kathie went quietly around to her mother and 
kissed her. It seemed so good and sweet that her 
eyes involuntarily Mled with tears. But all the rest 
were talking and laughing, and her agitation passed 
unremarked, save by the keen, intmtive perception 
of love. 

Mrs. Bennet declared that they would have to take 
up with what was left, unless they had been spoiled 
upon hotel fare. 

" Are you tired ! " Emma asked, in a low tone, 
makii^ room for Kathie beside her. " You look pale. 
Did you have a very nice time ? and how is Laura * " 
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"We had Ijetter inquire of Rob," declared the 
General. 

" Miss Laura came down to the wharf to see us 
off," Mr. Meredith answered for him. " She was 
looking very bright and rosy." 

Eob colored furiously at first, and then turned pale, 
whereupon Miss Wealthy had to rush in the field, 
which rather disconcerted him. However, no one 
was very hungry and the meal soon came to an end. 

The General' had received a business letter calling 
him to Uew York by the middle of the following 
week. Bruce had a number of calls to make in the 
city, so it had been decided that they would not re- 
turn to Cedarwood with the others. Mr. Conover felt 
quite desirous to learn how matters were going on 
at home, and Mrs. Alston was sure that Freddy must 
require a little supervision by this time. 

These arrangements were discussed immediately. 

" But I am afraid, that Jessie wUl not want to stay 
after the rest are gone," said Mr. Meredith " It 
seems to me that you have taken advantage of our 
absence to plan a conspiracy." 

Uncle Robert came round to Kathie'a side. " My 
little girl," he asked, " was n't it a happy visit ? " 
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Suppose she Iiad never come bock to them ! iN^o 
wonder she shivered a little. 

" Sometime I will tell you all ahout it," she replied. 

They went on planning. Bob heard that the Gen- 
eral had obtained permission to take him to New 
York for a week with BruCe, hut he made a quiet 
resolve in his heart. 

It seemed to hini that there never would be a 
chance to get Uncle Eobert alone. One and another 
kept him eng^ed, then the carriage came and he 
went out to ride. 

" I am glad you are going to the city with me," 
said Bruce. " Father always hsis so many friends 
that I am left to hunt up my own amnsemenla, for 
gentlemen's dinner-parties are not very entertaining. 
"We will have a grand good time. Are n't you de- 
lighted ? " 

" I don't believe I shall go," Eob made answer, 
soberly, 

" Not go 1 " was the amazed exclamation, 

" I have not deserved it," said Kob, with a rising 
flush. " And though I know my uncle will not take 
back his permission, I shall accept the disappoint- 
ment as a punishment. I am in earnest about tiying 
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to do what, is juat right hereafter, and I will keep 
this to help me rememher." 

Bruce urged no further, but he told his father that 
night that Eob looked like a hero when he said it 
So Bob carried about hig weight until evening, and 
by that time it was pretty heavy. But then he man- 
aged to get Uncle Ilobert to walk down the path 
nnobserved. 

That there had been a change going on in Sob's 
character was shown in the straightforward manner in 
which he went about his story. Two years ago the 
confession of a wrong would have been a greater bug- 
bear to him than the Wrong itself. He was too hum- 
ble now, too sincerely repentant, to shelter himself 
behind any false pride. Uncle Eobert guessed by 
the pauses and the occasional breaks in his voice how 
deep and sincere his pain really was. 

" If I had been there, Eob, do you think I would 
have consented ? " his uncle asked, quietly. 

" I do not believe you would. I persuaded myself 
then that, as you had allowed me to go out with 
Bruce, and seen me manage a sail-boat, you would 
have no objaction. It was because I wanted to go so 
much," 



3,Cooi^le 



270 IN THE BANKS. 

" I wonder, Rob, if I shall ever be able to trust you 
out of my s^lit, .ever have enflre and perfect confi- 
denca in you 1 " 

The tone vas low and sad, but it went to tbe boy's 
heart with a keener pang than the severest reproach 
could have done. 

" Uncle Robert," he said, chokingly, " if you 
could know how truly sorry I am, and how firmly I 
have resolved to keep to the very spirit of obedience 
hereafter, and if you could have had that awful sense 
of despair and wrong-doing when it seemed as if 
Kathie would be lost through my self-will — " 
There Rob broke down. The unfinished sentence 
ended with a sob. 

His uncle's arm was around him and drew him 
nearer. " Rob," he said, with tender gravity, " I never 
can be thankful enough that God saved you all To 
have, had Kathie's death on your hands would have 
been the most terrible thing you can imagine, though 
we should all have felt too profoundly sorry for you 
ever to have added a feather's weight to the burden. 
We have you both, and we can still rejoice. But, Rob, 
there is something still more sacred than these few 
years of human life, — an eternal, undying soul, given 
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into your hands to be required again at the judgment; 
day. God will ask^ow you have dealt with that. 
And all these minor things help to make or mar. 
If you could only aee the grave importance of this." 

" I think I have since last night/' was the faltering 
answer. " God helping me, I do mean to try." 

The boyish voice was very earnest and solemn. 

" I think you have suffered enough, Eob, without 
any further reproach, and perhaps just now I am too 
thoroughly th&nkful for your deliverance to utter one 
severe word. Only, you see, that, if I sometimes 
abridge your pleasitres, it is that I may save you 
much pain in the end. Believe this." 

"I do. IshalL" 

" And I ask you to trust me until your own judg- 
ment has matured. You will feel so differently when 
you really do arrive at manhood. I want, if I can, 
to bridge over all your dangerous places." 

Eob clung closer to his uncle. He seemed dimly to 
understand the great love, the imwearied patience, 
and the watchful care. 

" God keep me from ever trying it so sorely again," 
he prayed fervently, under his breath. 

When they returned. Uncle Kobert went directly 
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to the parlor. KatMe vas lying on the sofa, with a 
slight headache, hut the others ^re dispersed in va- 
rious directions. 

" My little darling," he said, tenderfy, '* 1 have jnat 
heard how God gave yon b»ck to tu oat of Uie great 
deep." 

" Uncle Robert, I want to tell yon my stoiy. I 
was n't half as brave and strong as I should have 
been. I ought not have gone at all, and then they 
might have given it up. So it was n't near all Bob's, 
fault, and I want you to be good and tender to him, 
for be fiuCfered terribly. You may punish me in- 
stead." 

The soft arms were round bis neck, and the little 
wet cheek was pressed close to his. 

"I think you did foiget orders just a wee bit, Kit- 
. tMe. But the best of us get out of step sometimes. 
I can't scold because I am so glad to have you safe, 
and I fancy that you will be sure to remember an- 
other time. I do believe Bob has learned a lesson 
that he will never forget" 

" Dear Bob," she murmured softly. " Shall you let 
him go to New York now ? " 

" He very generously offered to give it up." 
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" I wish you would deprive me of something, in- 
Btead," ahe said, earnestly. 

" I think he has suffered enough- without any fur- 
ther punishment I mean to have him go, and just 
put him upon his houOT. It will be the very beat 
thing that could happen to him." 

So Kathie was satisfied. There waa not much 
talking about the accident, for it seemed so terrible 
to them, but they all admitted that La'ura had be- 
haved with a great deal of bravejy and coolness. 

Eob was quite unw illing to take the promised 
pleasure at first, but his uncle insisted. On Tuesday 
of the following week the Mackensies packed and 
made ready, aa they were to start early in the morn- 
ing. Sob put in a few necessary articles ; the rest 
were to go direct to Cedarwood. They were all up 
to see them off. Kathie was as fresh as a rose, and 
had recovered her spirits entirely. 

Aunt Buth and the Gen^ul lingered a little be- 
hind. The old girlish bloom and sweetness seemed 
to have come back to her faca Even Eathie thought 
it transfigured her, and sa«ued lost as to its strange, 
new meaning. 

Bruce went up to her and held her hand a moment. 
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lookiDg earnestly into her eyes. She bent nearer and 
kissed him, and then Kathie understood in a moment 
how it was. 

" 0, you won't mind," Brace exclaimed, in a husky, 
excited tone, that showed how deeply his heart was 
touched. " You have so many to love you. And I 
have never had a mother since I could remember, nor 
a home, and she is so sweet You will let me have a 
little bit of her." 

" Yes," Kathie said^gravely; but somehow the tears 
came into her eyes. 

" And you will actually be my cousin ! Eob too ! " 

£ob was taking it all in as well, but a queer thought 
tu^ed at bis heart. The boys at school considered 
^p-mothers an abomination. Suppose Brace — but 
he did not and would not. The loyal face was a true 
index to a loyal heart Aunt Euth would n't be an 
old maid — 

With that he kissed her rapturously. " Good by " 
said everybody, and the stage started. 

They were quiet enough afterward. Emma finished 
her sketches, Kathie sewed, and the one or two re- 
maining tea-parties lost their charm. 

Mis. Alston decided to go on rriday. The Mere- 
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diths Were to remain a week or two longer, nutil 
they were too lonesome, Jessie said. So there was 
another packit^ and Uncle Bobert told the girls they 
would have to charter a sloop to take their curiosities 
home. 

Everybody was very sorry to have them go, and 
wanted them to he sure and come again next sum' 
met. Letty Green told Kathie privately that she 
thought Boh the most splendid hoy that could pos- 
sibly be, Misa Wealthy sniffed and wiped her eyes, 
and said something about lacerated hearts and sweet 
companionship relentlessly severed by the iron band 
of fate. 

" Ton will see ns trottii^ borne next week as meek 
as two lambs in search of new pasture," said Mr. 
Mereditli, laughingly. 

Dear Cedarwood ! It was the sweetest and pretti- 
est spot in the whole world, after alL There was 
Fred as rosy as an apple, and almost as round, Han- 
nah and Jane delighted to see them, and all the cosey 
rooms with a home fragrance in the very atmosphere. 

" It is good to go away just for the pleasure of 
coming home," Kathie said, exultantly. 

They kept Emma one night. She e^ressed her 
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obligations in the most heartfelt and graceful maimer, 
though she declared that she could never do any- 
thing in return. 

" Then you must do it for some one else," Aunt 
Kuth said, quietly. " It is the best way to pay back 
pleasures. It is lihe putting money in circulation 
and keepii^ it there, and after a while nearly every 
one gets a little." 

Mr. Langdon had left the day before Eathie's acci- 
dent, but he had heard it from Mrs. Adams, and came 
in to see if her prolonged bath " had changed hec 
into a mermaid," he said, laughingly. 

There was all the excitement of getting settled 
again, of calling on old friends as soon as they re- 
turned. Then Kob's yiait vas finished and he came 
back. Mr. and Mrs. Meredith came home, Charlie 
Dtorell returned from Central New York, -where he 
had been visitii^ uncles and aunts and coiisins ; and 
suddenly school became the engrossing topic. 

Eob's stay in New York had been a complete 
success. One or two temptations he had combated 
very decisively, gainieg strength irom his late resolves 
and the earnest desire for guidance. 

One of these had been an invitation to take wine 
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at a small dinner-party. Hia first feeling had been 
the old one, — what great harm can there be in it ? 
But he honestly admitted to himself that be would 
not be likely to take it in Uncle Robert's presence, 
BO he would not bete. 

" But do you think it so very wrong ! " he asked 
of Bruce afterward. " Nearly all gentlemen do drink 
a little." 

" I promised father that I wonld not touch a drop 
\uitil I was past twenty-one. I never broke a prom- ■ 
iae to him in my life." 

Eoh colored, but felt the braver for hia own effort, 
though, restrained by no especial bond. 

He and Uncle Robert had a long talk the evening 
before he went to school. There was a alow and gra- 
cious chaise coining over him. Less confident in his 
own beliefs, he seemed to consider the way before 
him more seriously than hithertio. 

But the parting gave his heart a great wrench. He 
had never loved his mother and Kathie half so well, 
. he thought ; and the long weeks and months of sepa- 
ration looked formidable. 

" Ton will remember," his uncle said, softly. 

" That I am in the nmks I Dear Uncle Bobert, 
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pray that I ma.y be a faitliful soldier to my life's 
end " ; and Bob turned away his face, that no one 
might see the tears. 

bright young eoldier, the warfare is but just be- 
gun, and the deserters are many I God grant that yoa 
may be found loyal and brave, and forevennore true 
to your colors ; for the way is long and temptations 
are on every hand, but to him that overcometh is 
promised not mere worldly honors, but a crown and 
. life everlasting ! God grant that there, may be no 
uncertain steps, but a steady tramp, tramp, until you 
reach the portals of the land afar, where the King 
sits in his ^oryJ 



THE END. 
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